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Note this was originally posted on A03 in January 2015. 


Tony grinned. A big burly man smashed into him from behind while he tried to dig a puck out of the boards. 


"Did you miss me?" 

The man grunted, trying to push Tony through the glass and into the gathered crowd. 
Tony laughed, finally freeing the puck and dashing to the net. 

The man followed him, as if glued to Tony's body. 


Tony turned a little to give him a wink before sneaking the puck between the goalie's pads. 


The goal horn sounded and the crowd jumped to their feet. 


Tony skated away, the goalie cursing under his breath, and into the arms of his linemate Henkka. They laughed 
and patted each other on the back. 


Soon they were joined by their teammates from the bench. The crowd was whipped into a frenzy of joy, the 


likes of which you have never seen. 

Tony glanced over at the guy shadowing him, skating past and chuckling. 
OH 

Elias threw his gloves against the locker and swore. "I hate that fucking team!" 


Tommy rolled his eyes, kicking the gloves away from his spot and sitting down. He pulled his goalie jersey off 
and set it on the bench. "I hadn't noticed" 


Elias glared at Tommy. "Fuck you!" 


Marko laughed in the corner, opposite Elias. "Calm down, Elias. They always get under your skin. Hell, they get 
under all of our skins. That's what a rivalry is all about: 


Elias slumped down on the cool bench. "I let the fucker get away. | had him pinned against the boards and he 
got away." 


Masi stripped off his padding. "It happens, man It's too bad it had to happen against the Ravens." 


Elias shook his head. "I hate Kakko. Always distracting me when I'm on him for the puck. Why can't he keep his 


damn mouth shut?" 


Pasi shrugged, pulling off his leggings. "It's how he operates. Be thankful you don't have to shadow Klingenberg 
like | do. What a mouth he has. He'd make a nun blush." 


Elias sighed, leaning back on the closed metal locker door. "Asshole." 


Marko shook his head, wandering over to pat Elias on the shoulder. "You can't let it get to you. We have the 
whole second half of the season to deal with." 


Elias sat up straight and nodded. "Yeah, you're right. | guess Kakko gets to me more than I'd like him to." 
All of the men in the locker room rolled their eyes in unison 


PEKEE 


Tony slammed Henkka against the wall of the showers, devouring him with a hard kiss. He didn't even bother to 


wait for this teammates to finish up showering. 

Too damn bad, he thought while rubbing his hands all over Henkka's naked body. 

Henkka gasped for a breath and chuckled. "He's worked you up really good tonight" 

Tony rolled his eyes, pushing Henkka around and thrusting into him hard. 

"You do know that this means you have a thing for him." 

Tony snorted, pushing his hips forward and pulling his cock back. "I do not. | hate that stupid fucker.” 
Henkka laughed, shuddering at how Tony was working him. "And yet, you let him work you up into a frenzy." 
Tony ground into Henkka hard. "| do not!" 

A few of their teammates walked by and rolled their eyes. 

Henkka groaned, bracing himself on the wall. "Oh..fuck!" 

Tony arched and came, grinding into Henkka's tightening body. 


Henkka laughed at Tony's long sigh. He grabbed him by the arm and pulled toward the locker room. "Come on, 
let's get some beers." 


Tony nodded, a frown covering his lips. 

Was he letting Elias get to him? 

ERK 

Two weeks later Elias was on a stationary bike warming up his leg muscles before the morning skate when he 
heard a commotion off to the side. He glanced up to see his defense partner Pasi arguing loudly with another 
man out of sight: 


"You can't be serious! Why the fuck did you trade him?" 


Elias blinked and got off the bike, the trainer giving him an evil eye when he walked past but he ignored it. 
"Pasi? What's wrong?" 


Pasi whipped around and glared at Elias. "They traded away my brother Timo!" 


Elias‘ mouth dropped a fraction. "Huh? But.but he's on our second best defense pairing." 

The man Pasi was talking to came out from behind the corner. 

Elias groaned when he realized it was their coach. "What the fuck, Ahti? How can they do that?" 
Ahti shrugged. "Like | fucking know. I'm just the middle man to tell Pasi that his brother is traded" 
Elias itched at his chin. "Who did he get traded for?" 

Ahti winced. "You're not gonna like it" 

Elias frowned. "What's that supposed to mean?" 


Pasi snorted, moving away from them to head to one of the exercise machines. "Looks like you'll get a lot 


closer to him than you ever wanted" 

Elias shook his head and turned to Ahti. "I don't understand. Who did we trade for?" 
Ahti sighed. “Tony Kakko." 

FEKE KE EK 

Tony stared at the Ravens coach. "You can't fucking be serious." 


Ville sighed. "Look, it was bound to happen eventually. We needed a defenseman and sometimes you gotta give 


up some to get some." 


Tony shook his head, wandering away from Ville to pace the room. "But I'm the best player we have! What kind 
of loyalty is that?" 


Ville pinched the bridge of his rose. "It's not my decision, Tony. Bitch at the big boys who hold the purse 


strings." 

Tony paced up and down the hall. "What about Henkka?" 
Ville blinked. "What about Klingenberg?" 

"Is he getting traded too?" 


Ville shook his head. "Not as far as | know. Why?" 


Tony snorted, shaking his head. "Because l'm going anywhere unless Henkka comes with!" 

Ville stared at him. "You don't have the power to make them do that" 

"Watch me." 

PEKEE 

An old black and white TV played in the corner of the locker room while Marko stared at it intently. 

Elias stormed into the locker room, tossing things into his locker. "I can't fucking believe this!" 

Marko laughed at Elias. "Just wait, it gets better." 

Elias glanced up with a frown "Huh?" 

Marko pointed to the TV. 

"As reported earlier, star centerman Tony Kakko of the Ravens was traded to the Arctic Wolves in exchange 
for defensemen Timo Kauppinen and a first round pick in a blockbuster trade this morning. Well, it seems 
there's a new twist to the story. Kakko is now demanding for left winger Henrik Klingenberg to be included in 
the deal as well. If he isn't, Kakko will not report to the Arctic Wolves." 

Elias covered his face with his hands. "Oh for fuck's sake." 

Masi trudged into the locker room and slumped down at his spot. 

Marko frowned, glancing over at the forward. "What's wrong with you?" 


Masi shook his head. "| can't believe it" 


Marko took a bite of his banana and turned back to the TV. "Yeah neither can |. Just what we need, fucking 
Tony Kakko and his sidekick Henkka ‘Pain In The Ass’ Klingenberg messing up our team dynamic." 


Masi shook his head again. "No, it's far worse than that." 


Elias frowned, getting up from his spot to sit down next to Masi. "What could be worse than getting Tony 
Kakko?" 


Masi glanced up, tears gathering in his eyes. "I've been traded” 


Marko dropped his banana on the ground. "What?" 


"Ive been traded to the Ravens." 

Elias groaned. "Please tell me it's not for Klingenberg" 

Masi nodded. "Ive got fifteen minutes to pack" 

FEEFEE EE EE 

Henkka shook his head. "Why don't | get a say in this? Just because Tony whined, | get traded too?" 
Tony rolled his eyes. "Yeah, fuck you too. At least | got you out of this hellhole. 


Henkka started at Ville. "Why the fuck does Tony have so much pull? Can't you reverse this or something? My 
girlfriend is about to give birth." 


Ville's eyebrow arched. "What girlfriend? You've been fucking Tony here for several years." 
Henkka flushed. "It doesn't matter if it's true or not, just tell them anyway!" 


Ville shook his head. "The deal is done. You don't have a No Trade Clause so you don't get a say in it" He 
nodded at their lockers. "| suggest you two get packed. They'll be picking you up in an hour." 


Henkka watched Ville go before turning back to Tony. "Why me?" 


Tony snorted. "You're my wingman. Like | wanna to do shit with theirs. We've been playing together since you 


first got drafted" He frowned and mumbled, "I don't want to play with anyone else." 


Henkka opened his mouth to say something and then closed it. He sighed and touched Tony's arm. "Come on, 
let's go pack." 


96 EE KE KK Æ 


Elias glided down the ice, warming up during the morning skate. He passed the puck back and forth to Pasi on 
his left as they raced down the ice. 


Ahti waved at them and they skidded to a halt in front of Tommy, who was manning the net. Elias glanced 


over at Pasi with a frown and skated back to their coach. 
All of the players gathered around to hear what the coach had to say. 
Ahti sighed, glancing around them. "So today will be a little different. As you might have heard, we've lost Masi 


and Timo to the Ravens and in return got Kakko and Klingenberg" He stopped to see Elias' face cloud over and 
sighed again. "| know all of us have had some dealings with those two and they're not exactly what | would 


want for this team, but it's not my call. Let's just hope these two fuckups actually help us down the stretch." 
A snort rang out from the benches. "And | love you too, Ahti." 


Ahti snorted, turning to see Tony and Henkka suited up in their new jerseys. "Get the fuck on the ice you two. 


It's time for the morning skate." 

Tony chuckled and nodded to Henkka. They climbed over the edge and hopped onto the ice. Tony skated over to 
stand by Elias, chuckling at the outright anger on his face. "Did you miss me, Viljanen? Now you don't have to 
wait until we're in the middle of a game to smash me against the boards." 

Elias moved forward to grab Tony but he moved away to rejoin Henkka on the left side. 


Ahti glared at Tony. "Look, stay in line or I'll bench your ass. That much | can do." 


Tony's eyebrow rose. "But you won't. I'm about the only star your team has right now. To bench me, means 


fewer tickets sold and fewer tickets sold means the big boys might let someone else go." 

Elias made another move toward Tony but was held back by Pasi and Marko. 

Ahti pinched the bridge of his nose. "Fine, have it your way. But stay the fuck in line, Kakko. This isn't the 
fucking minors where you could do as you pleased. We have a legitimate chance to go to the playoffs and l'm 
not letting you fuck that up!" 

Tony nodded. "Fair enough. I'll stay in line if Elias does." 

Elias growled and muttered under his breath. 

Tony glanced over at him. "What was that?" 

"You're a fucking asshole!" 

Tony chuckled and waved his gloved hand around. "Quit it, you're making me blush." 

Ahti shook his head and mumbled, "This is going to be a long morning.” 

3B BRE EE Æ 

Tony stared at Ahti. "You can't be serious." 


Ahti blinked. "What? Klingenberg works well with our third line center Juhani. What's the problem?" 


Tony shook his head. "Henkka and | have been playing together for years. You can't break us up like that. It's 


not right." 


Ahti rolled his eyes. "I'm the coach, in case you've forgotten. | can do whatever the hell | want with the two of 
you." 


Tony snorted. "Then you will keep losing like you have been for the past couple weeks." He motioned to the two 
other groups standing with each other. "You want to know why you guys are easy pickings? Its because you 
roll three lines of garbage. You mix and match the lines so much that they never gel properly.” 


Ahti folded his arms across his chest. "ls that so? And who died and made you coach now?" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "It doesn't take a genius to figure out it's not working. Hell, over on the Ravens we rolled 


three lines continuously unless we were on the power play. We all gelled and run like a well-oiled machine." 


Marko itched at his stubble covered face. "He does have a point. It is kind of confusing who's going where 
during a game. Here it's easier because it's just practice." 


Ahti sighed at Tony. "Alright Mr. Genius, how would you do the lines?" 


Tony glanced around the ice. "Well the defense pairings are fine. The forwards are the ones that need to be 


tweaked. How about me, Henkka, and Jasper on line one?" 
Jasper's eyebrow rose. "Why me?" 


Tony laughed at the confused expression. "Because you're fast and can keep up with Henkka and |. And besides 
there's no need for you to be on line three. That's going to be the line that knocks some heads." 


Marko snorted "What are you trying to say, Kakko? That I'm just for beating on people?" 


Tony glanced over at Marko. "Well, you're the enforcer on this team. Sure, lots of you can fight until you drop, 
but why put that on the top line? Stick it on line three and the penalty kill” 


"So I'm on line three now?" 


Tony nodded and pointed to two other guys. "You, Juhani, and Erkka are line three. The remaining guys are line 


two and when the others get healed we'll stick them in somewhere." 
Pasi shook his head and turned to Ahti. "You gonna to listen to this little bastard?" 
Ahti nodded. "Yes." 


Tony grinned. 


"For one game." 
Tony frowned at Ahti. "One game? That's not enough time for us to gel.” 


"We'll see what kind of train wreck you've gotten us into and then go from there. Somehow | doubt it's going to 


work" 
Tony shrugged and skated beside Henkka. “Either way, | get to play with Henkka" 


FEKE 


Ahti stared in disbelief as Tony scored another goal on the Lions' goalie to put them up 4-0 in the second 
period. He shook his head. "This cannot be happening." 


Marko chuckled in front of Ahti, watching the first line bump fists with the rest of the bench. "Apparently 


Kakko is useful for more than just annoying Elias." 
Tony flashed a knowing grin to the coach and walked through the open door to sit beside Henkka. 
Elias rolled his eyes and sat beside Tony on the bench. 


Tony leaned over. "Thanks for taking out Punainen on the point for me. Made it a hell of a lot easier to weave 
through the second one." 


Elias didn't respond, staring out into the ice before him. 


Tony sighed. "Look, eventually you are going to have to talk to me at some point. | know you can, since I've seen 


you talk with Pasi or Marko." 
Elias grunted and climbed over the boards for the line change. 


Henkka snorted next to Tony. "Viljanen still hates you for making him look like a dumbass a year ago in the 


playoffs. Don't expect that to change." 


Tony watched Elias and Pasi skate in tandem on the ice. "He went the wrong way when | was coming at him. It 


happens. Why hate me for that?" 
Henkka laughed. "Because you rubbed it in his face every game we played afterward." 


FEKE EE KK 


Tony took a swig of his beer and turned to his left. "Hey Henkka how about we.." He trailed off when he 


realized Henkka wasn't there anymore. 


He soon spotted Henkka across the room chatting with Marko. A frown crept across his face. 
Henkka grinned at Marko. "That was some fight tonight. You really knocked them down" 
Marko's eyebrow rose. "What's that supposed to mean?" 


"You know, you took him down with much effort. | find it comforting to know a big strong guy like you have 


our backs." 

Marko snorted, downing his bottle of beer. "Does that line work on anyone?" 

Henkka shrugged, taking a sip of his beer. "It was worth a shot." 

Marko leaned back in his chair and laughed. "You got some balls on you, Klingenberg. That I'll grant you." 
Henkka wiggled his eyebrows at Marko. "There's a sure fire way to find out what kind of balls | have." 
Pasi rolled his eyes and got up from the table. He turned to Marko. "I think l'm going to be sick." 
Henkka laughed. "I'm always up for a threesome. Its been a while but I'd never turn it down" 

Pasi walked away shaking his head. 

FEKE EE KK 

Tony sighed into his beer and shook his head. "Figures." 


Elias walked forward only to stop short when he spotted Henkka at Marko's table. He sighed and took a swig of 
his bottle. 


Tony glanced over at him. "Looks like it's just you and me, Viljanen" 
Elias rolled his eyes, trying to move away from Tony. 


Tony reached out and grabbed Elias arm. "Come on, you might as well share my table. Everything else is filled 


up. 
Elias gave Tony a pained look, and then glanced around the room in hopes of finding somewhere to sit. 
"| don't bite if thats what you're worried about. Unless you want me to, that is." 


Elias groaned, slumping down in the chair opposite Tony. "Do you ever shut up?" 


Tony's eyebrow rose. "Did you..did you just speak to me? Holy shit, where is the press? This will make page 


one!" 


Elias scoffed and drank more of his beer. "Don't get too comfortable with it. | have nothing much to say to 
you." 


A smile tugged at Tony's lips. “Fair enough. I'll try to be less annoying around you." 
Elias blinked and then started to laugh. "Can you?" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "Yes, asshole, | can. Being a goodie two shoes gets you jack in life. All you end up with is 


heartache. If you're an annoyance, everyone remembers your name." 
"And wants to take you out during a game." 


Tony shook his head and sipped his beer. "No, they'd have to catch me first. And no one in this league has yet. 


Some day in the future when I'm old and fat maybe, but not now." 


Elias snorted. "That's exactly why | can't stand you. Every fucking minute is a damn game for you. Just to see 
how far you push someone without having them take your head off." 


Tony grinned. "Well, it makes life interesting. Any other way for me is boring. And damn if I'm going to let my 
life turn out boring.” 


"Until some guy really does take your head off" 

Tony smiled, reaching out to touch Elias’ hand. “If that happens, then you'll be there to rush in and save me" 
"Fat chance. | could give a fuck about you, Kakko," said Elias, yanking his hand back 

Tony grinned. "We shall see, won't we?" 

RK IE RB IE RK 


They stuck with the same lines for the next couple games, the players finally getting comfortable with their 
roles. Ahti was fine with it as long as they kept winning. 


That is, until the fourth game rolled in. 


Tony and Henkka were behind the net, digging into the boards for the puck in the attacking zone. Tony managed 
to get it free and raced around to get to the front of the net. He called out to Henkka to block the goalie. 


Just as Henkka moved away from the boards a defenseman for the Bears crosschecked him from behind. 


Henkka tumbled to the ice and groaned. 
Tony shot the puck at the net and raced over to the defenseman, shoving him back and away from Henkka. 


The defenseman, who towered over Tony by a good foot, laughed at him. "Whatcha gonna do, small fry? Hit me 
with your little glove?" 


Tony freed his right hand and cold-cocked the guy in the nose. He stumbled backward against the boards, 
falling to the ice and staring up at Tony with a dumbfounded look. "That's what you get for hurting my friend, 
asshole!" 

Elias swore under his breath and raced in before Tony did more damage to the defenseman. He grabbed Tony 
from behind and yelled at him. "Are you fucking crazy? You can't do shit like that! Thats why we have Marko, 
to get back at them for shit against us." 


Tony rolled his eyes and wiggled out of Elias‘ arms. "Yeah well, he wasn’t on the ice. | was!" 


Elias was about to grab Tony again when a referee intervened and shoved Tony forward. "For that little stunt 


Kakko, you get two minutes. Never let me see that kind of crap again. 
Tony groaned, avoiding the livid look on Ahti's face as he skated by the bench for the penalty box. 


Elias went through the door to sit down on the bench. He shook his head, muttering under his breath. "What 


an asshole." 
Henkka snorted, rubbing at his neck "Yeah well, | didn't see you doing jack about it." 


Elias glanced at Henkka. "It's not my job to police the fucking ice! If you two idiots can't keep your heads up, it's 
not my fault.” 


Henkka rolled his eyes. "He fucking hit me from behind, you asshole. It was a fucking dirty play and back on the 


Ravens everyone stuck up for everyone else. You're a coward, Viljanen, plain and simple." 
Ahti yelled at the both of them. "Shut up you two, and get back on the ice Viljanen!" 


Elias climbed over the boards and glanced back at Henkka. "At least I'm not sitting in the box for two minutes 
like your friend Kakko is." 


Henkka was about to stand up and give Elias a piece of his mind when Marko reached out and pulled him back 


down. He turned to Marko. "Why the hell did you stop me?" 


Marko rolled his eyes. "Because you're acting stupid. | get that you're pissed that you got crosschecked. | was 


pissed too, but you can't go around badmouthing your teammates. Wanna get back at that loser? Beat his 
fucking team on the scoreboard." 


KEKEKE 


Tony sat in the penalty box and fumed. His team was now down a man and if the Bears scored on the power 


play, it would be his fault. 
He sighed and glanced through the glass at Henkka on the bench. 


The thought of Henkka getting hurt scared him. He didn't have any friends on the team as it was, but without 


Henkka it just wouldn't be fun anymore. 


And yet, he did what he shouldn't have done in the middle of a game - lose his temper. It always happened 
when it came to Henkka and Tony didn't know why. Like he had this deep-seated need to protect his wingman 


Or maybe it was just more than that. That Tony actually cared for someone 
There was always a first time for everything 

Tony sighed and watched his team try to kill off the penalty, 

When the goal horn sounded, Tony knew he'd blown it big time. 

RABE RB IE EK 


Ahti waited for Tony to exit the penalty box and skate over the bench before unloading, "Thanks so much for 
that, Kakko. Because we weren't already down by a goal, you had to double it!" 


Tony made a move to sit down on the bench next to Henkka. 

"Don't even bother to sit down. You're done for the night. Get your ass out of here and into the showers.” 
Henkka blinked. "Seriously?" 

Ahti glared at him. "Don't push it, Klingenberg, or you'll be joining him." 

Tony sighed and avoided Henkka's worried eyes, walking past the bench and down the hall to the locker room. 
The room was eerily silent, save for the random noise of the crowd above. 


Tony slumped down to sit in front of his locker and buried his face into his hands. 


They had the last dying minutes of the third period left to fix his mistake and he wouldn't be the one to 
rectify it. 


Assuming they ever did. 


3 EE EE KK 


Elias and Pasi led the team into the locker room. The faces of the players pretty told the story. They lost for 


the first time since Tony and Henkka arrived. 

Tony was still sitting in front of his locker in his uniform. 

Ahti stared at him. "Kakko, why are you still suited up?" 

Tony opened his mouth and mumbled. "l'm sorry." 

Ahti blinked at him. "What did you say? Because | could have sworn you just said you're sorry." 

Tony nodded, staring down at the ground. 

Ahti snorted, shaking his head. "I don't know what to make of you, Kakko. One minute you have the answers for 
everything and now you're defeated and apologizing for decking an asshole defenseman. Pick one and stick with 
it. Either be an asshole, know-it-all 24/7 or be a loser." He glanced around the room at the others, who were 


watching them. "I'd choose the former." 


Tony glanced up confused. 


Ahti sighed. "Look, you fucked up. It ain't the end of the world, despite what you might think right now. Just 
don't do that shit again Let Marko beat the crap out of him and you focus on giving us some goals." 


Tony nodded and started taking off his jersey. 

KEKEKE 

With a book in hand, Tony sat outside the arena to wait for the team bus. 
Elias stood over him, staring down at the book. 

Tony snorted, eyes still glued to the page. "Come to gloat, Viljanen?" 


Elias sat down on the bench next to Tony. "No, that would be like kicking a wounded dog. That's your MO, not 


mine." 


Tony sighed and closed the book. "This is all | have. There's nothing or nobody to fall back on, nothing that | can 
do besides playing hockey." 


"Family?" 

Tony shook his head, eyes looking out into the distance. "My father threw me out when | was fifteen | had to 
sleep on friends’ couches in order to keep playing hockey in school. Couldn't afford to lay off the pedal for a 
moment. If | did, it would all be over in the blink of an eye." 

Elias snorted. "And you thought Ahti was going to get rid of you, that you'd never get to play again" 

Its a constant fear. Its what pushes me on to be better at everything.’ 


Elias shook his head. "And what makes you an asshole to work with." 


Tony grinned. "Something like that. There's always got to be someone you don't like at a job. There are never 
any perfect matches anywhere." 


Elias got up from the bench. "Only in your warped view of the world” 
Tony shrugged and went back to his book. "It's how | live. | don't know any other way." 


FEKE KE KK 


Ahti glanced around the ice. "Alright boys, it's that time again to do the drills." He glanced over at Tony and 
Henkka. "Or for the new guys, time to work your asses off. We gotta stay in good condition down the home 
stretch to get into the playoffs." 


Tony frowned. "What does working our ass off entail? We've already been working on passing and getting plays 
going in the offensive zone. What's left to do?" 


A tall blond guy standing next to Ahti grinned. "Work up your heart rate. I'll be damned if | have to do CPR on 
any of you during a game. Gotta get it going throughout." 


Tony rolled his eyes. "That's why | jog on the treadmill each morning and afternoon No need to do it on the 


ice. 
The guy's face twisted. "Who the fuck is this pipsqueak?" 
Ahti chuckled. "That's Tony Kakko, Lars. Or Pain-in-the-Ass as | like to refer to him." 


Lars laughed and pointed to Tony. "Well Kakko, since you like to protest, you get to go first. Race around the 
rink ten times. And none of that namby-pamby strolling. At full speed” 


Tony frowned. "I'd rather not." 
"Too fucking bad. If you want to stay on this team, you'll listen to what | say today." 
Tony swallowed hard. "Look, | get what you're trying to do but | can't do ten laps at full speed." 


"Why the hell not? You should be able to breeze past them with your speed. Or aren't you the same Tony 


Kakko who made Viljanen look like a fool last year?" 
Tony shook his head. "That's different. Small bursts of speed | can easily do." 
Henkka frowned and turned to Tony. "You might as well tell them." 


Tony pushed away from Henkka. "No." He breathed deeply and glanced over at Lars. "Fine, have it your way. 
Just be sure Marko or Elias is nearby when l'm done." 


Lars stared at him. "What the hell is that supposed to mean?" 

"You'll see." 

RH 

The first five laps went fine. Tony started to believe he could do this. He just needed to push himself harder. 


It wasn't until lap seven that he started having troubles. The air in his lungs got smaller and smaller with each 


passing second. His legs felt as they were made of glue. 


By lap nine, everything around Tony became a blur. The ice was there under his skates, but whatever was 


around him had no shape anymore. Just a mass of blurry things. 
He heard Henkka voice call out just as he made the turn to the finish. 
But he never made it. 


Henkka raced over to Tony's fallen form on the ice. He hunched down and felt around for a pulse. "God damn 


youl Why the fuck didn't you tell them?" 
Tony couldn't offer up an answer. 


FEKE EE EK 


Tony jolted awake, horrible scents making its way through his nose. He patted the air around him to push them 


away. "What... 
"You asshole!" 
Tony sighed and closed his eyes. "Henkka" 


"You're damn right it's me! Why the fuck did you do that? Why couldn't you, for once, admit you have a 
problem doing something like that?" 


Tony's eyes fluttered open again. "You know why. If they knew, then I'd be coddled again like | was on the last 


team." 


Henkka sighed and handed the smelling salts over to Ahti, who just shook his head. "So instead you decide that 


passing out on the ice in front of the whole team was a good idea" 

Tony shrugged. "It was either that or that asshole Lars would end up doubling it" 

Ahti snorted "Yeah well, you scared the shit out of him when you passed out. The poor guy is horrified now” 
Tony smiled a little. "I guess that makes it all worth it! 

Ahti rolled his eyes. “Just what exactly do you have anyway? A heart condition?" 


Tony sat up on the bench. "Asthma. Had it since | was a teen, but I've managed to keep myself in shape to 
avoid it getting out of hand. That is until | have to do ten fucking laps around the rink." 


Ahti sighed. "Which you won't be doing anytime soon. I'll probably have to pull you from tomorrow night's game 


as well." 
"The hell you willl I'm fine. | never do those kinds of shifts anyway in a game. Fast bursts are my thing." 


Ahti shook his head. "It's not up to me. The doctors have to clear you for playing when something like that 
happens. You can't just shrug it off and go about your business." 


Tony moved his legs over to straddle the bench. "Can't you just tell them I'm fine? | never had to deal with 
this sort of thing on the Ravens." 


Henkka snorted. "That's because you screamed at them long enough that they gave up and let you have your 


way. Sometimes you can be a pain in the ass, Tony.” 


Ahti laughed. "Sometimes? All of the fucking time. And if he wasn't our leading scorer, | would have benched 


him long ago for his antics." 


Tony sighed. "So when do | have to meet with these doctors?" 


"Before tomorrow's game. They'll take your vitals and see if you're ready to go. I'll let them know that you 
have asthma and you forgot to tell us.” 


Tony's eyebrow rose. 


Ahti got up from the bench. "You can thank me later when you score on Valle two games from now. The 


fucker has been stonewalling us all season" 


Tony snorted. "It's all about where to aim. The guy sucks on his stick side. Normally it would be his strong 
point and the glove side his weak Just pop one off on his stick side and it's sure to go in" 


Ahti blinked. "Why the fuck didn't | know this?" 

Tony stood up and grinned. "You never asked the right person" 

KEEKEEKE Æ 

Elias groaned when he looked down at his seat on the bus. 

Tony grinned up at him from the other seat. "Hello, sunshine. Welcome to the cool row." 


Elias rolled his eyes, stowing his bag above and sitting down next to Tony. "Why are you here? This is Marko's 
spot." 


Tony frowned, looking away from Elias to glance out the window. "He's with Henkka in our seats." 
Elias leaned back to rest his head on the seat. "Marko seems to like him." 

"A little too much for my liking.’ 

Elias' eyebrow rose. "Why do you care? Because he's not fawning over you anymore?" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "He wasn't fawning over me, he was fucking me. At least he was until Marko entered the 


picture. Now | haven't been laid in weeks." 
Elias opened his mouth and then closed it. 
Tony laughed at Elias' shocked expression. "Never fooled around with a teammate? Not like | have all that much 


except for Henkka The whole Ravens team knew we were fucking because we'd just start doing it in the 


showers." 


Elias shook his head. "You're unbelievable. Do you care about anything other than yourself?" 


Tony sighed. "That's the problem, isn't it? Is this annoying feeling in my chest because l'm jealous of Henkka 
with Marko or that | feel something for him? Admittedly | don't really know." 


Elias blinked. "You don't know if you have feelings for him?" 


"No. | mean, I've never really had feelings for anything other than hockey. It's the only driving force in my life, 


everything else was secondary." 

Elias played with his hands. "I know that feeling." 

Tony turned to stare at Elias. "You do?" 

Elias nodded, twisting his hands around. "Yeah, about nothing else mattering except hockey. | had girlfriends 
over the years but none of them gave me the thrill of being on the ice. That anticipation before a game. That 
burn in my gut when we win" 

Tony smiled. "See? We're not that different - you and |." 

Elias groaned and closed his eyes. 

Face it, Elias, you're stuck with me. However much you want to deny that maybe, just maybe, we might have 
something in common. I'm not suggesting that we drop everything and become the best of friends, but you 
know there is something between us." 

Elias signed. "That's the worst pickup line ever." 


Tony frowned. "lits not a damn pickup line. l'm serious." 


Elias opened his eyes to glance over at Tony. "Can you be serious? Somehow | have trouble believing anything 


you say to me. Years of listening to you chatter in my ear about pinning you to the boards." 
Tony flushed. "That's different. | was trying to rile you up during a game." 

"And you're not now?" 

Tony sighed and turned away. "No, l'm not" 

Elias shook his head and closed his eyes again. 


Tony stared out the window, a dull ache digging at his chest. 


FEKE KE OK KE 


Chapter 2 


Ahti addressed the guys in the locker room. "Alright guys, we got a couple days off. | expect you to show up 


on Friday for the morning skate. As for tomorrow, rest and relax for once." 


Tony frowned, watching Henkka make a beeline to Marko and start chatting about the time off. If Tony had his 


way, he'd make every day a game or practice day. Then he'd have something and someone to occupy his time. 
Well, at least he had a someone. Now lost to the lure of another. 


Tony sighed, glancing around the room at the guys with smiles on their faces. Anxious to see their girlfriends, 


kids or what have you. 


He had none of that. Not even a cat or dog to keep him company. Months away for travel and games nixed 


that idea and he had no one to check on them if he did. 


Instead, he had an almost empty house outside of town. Buried away in the forests of trees was his place 


away from it all No pressure, no worry, no nothing. 


Except now he was truly alone. No more late nights with Henkka, fucking after a sauna. No more laughs with 
beers in their hands staring up at the star covered night sky. 


Tony sighed again, hands reaching out for his bag and shouldering it. He glanced over at Elias who wore a 


frown as well. Alone just like Tony. 


He was half tempted to ask Elias if he'd like to come over, to actually share some time with him that wasn't 


on a bus or on the ice. 
Elias caught Tony looking at him and stared back confused. 
Tony shrugged and headed over to Elias. He might as well try. 


Elias looked down at him. "What?" 


Tony opened his mouth and didn't know what to say. Those intense brown eyes stared down at him, waiting for 
him to say something. 


Pasi approached Elias from the side. "Hey man, wanna hang out at my place tonight? | can fire up the sauna 


and there's plenty of beer." 


Elias smiled at Pasi. "That sounds great." 


As much as Tony tried, his face fell in that instant. He moved away from Elias, who was too busy chatting 
with Pasi to notice. 


It didn't matter anyway. Elias would have said no, he tried to tell himself on the drive home. 


PEKEE 


Stream rose from Tony's naked body while he sat outside of his sauna. He took a swig of beer and stared up 


at the night sky. 

It was so vast and filled with tiny pinpricks of light. Always together in the ocean of the cosmos. 

And yet, Tony sat alone and wished he had someone right now. He didn't even want to be in his house, because 
all it did was remind him that he didn't have anyone. All of those dishes and glasses never to be used again by 


someone other than Tony. 


Tony's eyes drifted shut, the dull ache getting stronger in his chest. He had money and was even a star in 
hockey, and yet he had nothing. 


He should be used to it. Hell, even his father had ditched him early on. He'd been alone more times than he 


could count over the years. 
Why did it hurt so much now? Why couldn't he just push it to the side and move on? 


Tony finished off his beer and leaned back against the wooden wall, unable to stop the tears from rolling down 
his face. 


He missed Henkka, much more than he thought he would. They'd been apart before but not like this. He was 
scared that he would forget the smell of Henkka's body when he came, the snores in his ears when they lay in 


bed together on their off nights. 


Tony sighed and retrieved his beer from the ground to head inside his house. He glanced around the empty 


living room, wishing it was filled with someone to pass the time. 

Instead, it was dark and void of life. 

OI 

Marko frowned, petting Henkka's hair as it lay across his chest. "What's wrong?" 
Henkka sighed, a frown never leaving his lips. "I'm worried." 


Marko snorted. "I can see that. Worried about what?" 


"Tony" 
Marko scoffed. "Why? It's not like he'd care either way." 


Henkka shook his head. "You don't know him like | do. What you see at games is an act, a carefully constructed 
one, but an act. He tries to show nothing affects him but it does." He stopped to sigh. "| used to spend time 


with him and now l'm not 

"Like we do?" 

Henkka nodded. “Usually fucking after games most times, but we'd spend time on off days too." 
"So he can find someone else." 

Henkka bit his lip. "He doesn't have anyone else." 


"Family? Friends? You can't tell me Tony has none of that. Sure, he's a jackass most times but | can't imagine 


he doesn't have at least a few friends." 


Henkka shook his head. "I've been around him for the past three years. There's been no one in his life other 
than me. Hell, most times he would practically beg for me to come over and hang out. | never had any other 
options so | would go. Not out of pity or anything like that, just that | liked hanging around him outside of the 


rink" 
"He has no family at all? What, did he just pop into existence magically?" 


Henkka sighed. "He told me his father kicked him out when he was fifteen It seems to be true because I've 
never seen anyone come to the games for him. On the Ravens we were allotted so many free tickets per 
month to use for girlfriends and family. Tony never used any of his and ended up giving them to me when | 


had my family in town" 


“Sounds like Elias. He was never kicked out of his house, but his family is way south. Most times he hangs out 
with Pasi or me on off days. And now that | think about it, he's been a lot more frowny faced lately. | just 


assumed it was because of Tony." 
Henkka snorted. "He still hates Tony, doesn’t he?" 


Marko shrugged. "I have no idea anymore. Admittedly | haven't been spending much time with him lately. | can 


tell you there are a lot fewer dents in his locker door now." 


Henkka laughed. "It's funny you say that because it would rile Tony up too. Except with him, it would make him 
more..wilder when we fucked. Like he needed to get his aggressions out from playing against Elias." 


"If they didn't hate each other so much, they'd probably make a dynamic relationship’ 
Henkka blinked 

Marko's eyebrow rose. "What?" 

"What if we were to get them together?" 


Marko shook his head. "Never gonna happen. Elias can't stand to be near Tony for long. | got to hear all about 
it on the ice from Pasi when | switched seats with Tony a few nights back." 


FEKE EE KK 


Elias awoke to the sound of a ringing phone. He groaned, blinking at the bright morning sun peeking through the 
blinds. 


Pasi's heavy footfalls echoed on the ground as he ran into the kitchen to intercept the ringing phone. "Hello?" 
Elias stared at the ceiling of Pasi's living room. It was a dull shade of white and not much going with it. 


Pasi's voice sounded hurried. "Right now? Um.| can't right now. No, no | want to see you. I've missed you so 


much." 


Elias sighed, closing his eyes again and trying to ignore Pasi's one-sided conversation. He'd been looking forward 


to spending today just lazing about. 
“Sure, sure that's fine. | just.well, | have a friend over right now. Can you give me like an hour?" 


Elias opened his eyes and sat up on the couch. No use pretending now. He sighed and started to get dressed 


from his pile of clothes on a nearby chair. 


Pasi ended his conversation and clicked off the phone. He turned to the living room, intent on waking Elias up 
when he found him standing there almost dressed. "Um.morning. | guess you kind of heard already." 


Elias finished buttoning up his shirt. "Girlfriend in town again?" 
Pasi nodded and frowned at Elias. "Yeah. Look, I'm sorry for short-changing you." 


Elias shook his head and put on his jacket. "It's ok. She doesn't come to town very often and you should spend 


time with her. You see me practically every day." 


"Right, but still” 


Elias headed for Pasi's door. “It's fine 

Pasi stood at the doorway, watching Elias shuffle down the path. He called out, "You sure?" 

Elias unlocked his car and nodded. "Yeah, it's fine” 

Pasi watched him drive off and then sighed. 

JERR RRR 

Elias parked his car in the garage and switched off the engine. He sighed and sat back in the seat: 


Something bugged him about last night. Not his time at Pasi's, but the incident with Tony in the locker room. 
He was about to say something but Elias didn't know what. 


He climbed out of his car and locked it before heading inside via the interior door. 


Whatever it was, it wasn't that important because the next thing Elias knew Tony was gone. He looked around a 


few times to see where he wandered off to. 


It didn't matter. Why was he focusing on something that Tony never even said? Why did Tony always pop into 
his thoughts? 


Elias swore under his breath and headed for his bedroom. He didn't get very much sleep at Pasi's, hoping he'd 
just sleep in late but that wasn't to be. Stripping off his suit, he stuck his dirty clothes into the basket and 
climbed into bed. 


He stared up into the ceiling, this time a dull beige color. One of his own choosing, he might add. 


And Tony was still there in his thoughts. Standing there as if he had something on his lips, something to ask 
Elias. 


But what? They weren't friends so he couldn't be asking to hang out. Not that Elias would even if he did. They 


weren't alike, despite what Tony tried to convince him. Completely different in every way. 


Elias liked it quiet while Tony liked to complain. He was thoughtful while Tony was arrogant. It was like oil and 


water. 
He closed his eyes, intent on pushing Tony out of his mind. Sleepiness would surely win out to that. 


A few minutes passed and Elias opened his eyes. He got out of bed and fumbled for his cell phone. 


He had to know. 


KERE E EK KE 


Tony groaned and patted at his nightstand to make the ringing stop. He grabbed his phone, wincing at the 
bright light and answering it, "This had better be good at god knows what time it is." 


A voice snorted at him from the other end. ‘It's almost noon" 
Tony blinked awake. "Elias?" How the hell did you get my number?" 
"Henkka, by way of Marko." 

Tony flushed, sitting up in bed. "What do you want?" 


Elias sighed on the other end. "I don't even know why I'm calling you in the first place. You were probably just 
going to gloat or whatever it is you do for off days." 


Tony frowned. "What the hell are you rambling about?" 

"What were you going to ask me?" 

Tony itched at his beard. "Huh?" 

"After the game. You came up to me and were about to say something. What was if?" 

Tony swallowed hard. "It was.it was nothing" 

"Then why did you look like you couldn't find the words?" 

Tony stared into his darkened room. "Well. 

"You never get a loss of words around me. Always finding some way to rub my nose into something” 
Tony sighed. “I just. 


"IFs like you're one of those demented boys who repeatedly pull a girl's hair in class to get her attention. Why 


me? Why can't you just leave me alone?" 


Tony snorted. "And yet, you're the one calling me. This means you've been thinking about me the whole damn 


time since last night." 


“That's not the point." 


Tony laughed. "Isn't it? | bet it just pissed you off that you had to go through Marko to get to me. All because 
of something | might have said." 


"You're damn right it did! | don't even know why I'm still talking to you. What a waste of a few hours of sleep." 
Tony smiled to himself. "You're still talking to me because you're obviously at home. Alone." 
"You assume." 


Tony sighed. "I know. I've seen that look on your face before. Most times it's in the mirror staring back at me 


while I'm shaving. You're lonely like | am." 

Please tell me you weren't actually thinking of inviting me over." 

Tony flushed, despite the fact that Elias couldn't see him. "And what if | was? We both don't have anyone to 
hang out with now that Marko and Henkka are together. I've got a great view of the stars and plenty of beer 
like Pasi does." 


"Dream on, Kakko. I'd rather be anywhere else than with you." 


Tony shrugged. "Then hang up and spend the rest of your day in bed staring at the ceiling. H's pretty much 
what I'm gonna do. Well, | might crawl out to take a sauna and for food but that's about it." 


Silence. 
Tony stared at the phone. "Elias?" 
"You don't know anything about me." 


Tony sighed. "Then let me try to. Hell, if it doesn't work out after an hour then just leave. I'm not asking you 
to spend the whole day with me." 


A sigh sounded in Tony's ear. "Fine. Where do you live?" 
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Elias pulled up in front of Tony's house next to his red car in the driveway. He drove for the past hour out of 


town just to find it. 


The house was surrounded by trees on three sides, flowers and ferns ran along the steps up to Tony's front 


door. 


Elias blinked, wondering if Tony had some sort of gardener on staff. He didn't make much more than Elias did. 
The front door opened and Tony appeared. He smiled down at Elias. "Welcome." 

Elias locked his car and climbed up the steps. He waved his hand around. "Did you pay someone to do this?" 
Tony frowned. "To plant flowers? Hardly. | did it myself" 

Elias stopped climbing. "Seriously?" 


Tony laughed and nodded. "Yeah, on the offseason. I've got a timer for the water and they don't need that 


much upkeep." 

Elias climbed up the remaining steps to stand in front of Tony. "But.this must have taken days to do." 
"More like years but | don't mind it. | find it relaxing.’ 

Elias blinked at him. 

Tony laughed and pulled Elias through the doorway. "Come on, let's get inside." 
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Elias stared at the large bookcase filled with CDs in the middle of the living room. He tilted his head to the side 


to read off the names on the spines. Most of the bands he knew and liked, but some were new to him. 


Tony walked into the living room from the kitchen. He chuckled at Elias. "Scoping out my music collection? It's 


another passion of mine." 

Elias turned around. "Do you play?" 

Tony ducked his head. "A little on guitar and keys. Most times | just end up...” 
"End up what?" 


Tony sighed. "End up singing. Mostly to my plants when I'm working on them. | don't have that great of a voice 
anyway. But they haven't died on me yet, so | guess it's working." 


Elias shuffled his feet. "I play keys. Wanted to play guitar but hockey took over and | quit." 
Tony's face lit up. "We should play together." 


Elias flushed and took the beer Tony offered him. "I'm not very good. Haven't touched my keyboard in a while." 


Tony laughed. "Well, neither am I. Trying counts, | think” 
Elias sat down on the couch and mumbled, "Maybe some other time." 


Tony sat down beside him. "Fair enough. So.um, what do you want to do? I've got a backyard we can sit in or 


here works too." 
Elias stared at his beer. 


Tony leaned back on the couch and watched Elias. "There's no strings attached if that's what you're worried 
about. | just. just want someone to talk to. It's boring talking to myself." 


Elias snorted. "m not much for conversation and you're talking enough for the both of us anyway’ 
Tony flushed. “Sorry” 

Elias glanced up. "Did you just say sorry?" 

Tony rolled his eyes. “Just for that, Viljanen" 

Elias looked around the living room. "You don't have any pets?" 

Tony shook his head. "Not unless you count plants as pets. They are living’ 

"| have fish. Ive got an automated thingy that feeds them when I'm not home” 

Tony smiled at Elias. "Really? What kind of fish? Those tiny, neon kind or like angelfish?" 

"A little of both. And some of those sucker fishes to clean up the algae.” 

Tony itched at his beard. "I should get some fish. Something to watch when the night sky is clouded over: 
"Do you really have a great view of the sky?" 


Tony nodded and finished off his beer. "There's no street lights to drown it out so you can see every little 
star twinkling in the sky. It's pretty much where | spend my nights at home after a sauna" 


Elias got up from the couch to place his empty bottle on the counter. He wandered toward the patio doors to 


look out. 


Tony put his bottle next to Elias' and moved over to stand next to Elias. "My back garden. | think | went a little 


overboard at times." 


Elias stared at the sculpted pathway of rocks and patches of colorful flowers and trees around them. "Wow. 


It's like a miniature park." 

Tony chuckled. "Something like that. | just kept adding to it over the years during the summers off." 
Elias turned his head to look at Tony. “Its beautiful.” 

Tony glanced over and realized that Elias' face was really close now. "Um, thanks." 


Their eyes connected for a moment until Elias broke the connection and flushed. He opened the sliding door and 


walked outside. 
Tony took a deep breath and followed him. 


Elias walked down the steps, ducking hanging plants overhead and walking down the stone path. "This is...this is 


not what | was expecting your place to be." 


Tony laughed. "Good. | like to surprise people when they least expect it. You probably thought I'd have hockey 


stuff around with awards in cases." 


Elias flushed. "There's nothing wrong with having that. | just assumed you'd have a giant picture of yourself on 
the wall making a big play." 


Tony's eyebrow rose. "You think I'm that full of myself?" 
Elias snorted. "And you're not? We've already established that you think of yourself most" 


Tony sighed and walked down the weaving path. "Yeah well, | don't. You may think it and yeah | may portray it 
on the ice, but.it's just to keep myself going." 


Elias frowned and followed Tony to sit on an iron sculpted bench. "So it's just an act?" 

"Well, | guess you could call it that. Though are you really that surprised? | am who | am by what's happened 
in my life." He stopped to shake his head. "You will never know what it's like to be thrown on the streets to 
fend for yourself. l'm sure mommy and daddy got you all of your hockey stuff; that you never had to work a 
shitty paper route to pay for everything." 


Elias stared into Tony's eyes. "Not everything. | wasn't a spoiled kid, | did have siblings too. And yeah, | had a 
shitty job at a butcher as a teenager. It paid for a lot of my padding during school." 


Tony smiled. "See? We were both wrong about each other." 


Elias snorted and got up from the bench to wander around the garden. "You're still convinced that we're alike." 
Tony shrugged. "| trust my eyes and they show me someone who is lonely, musically inclined and had to get his 
hands dirty to strive for his goal of hockey just like | did Sure we went different paths, but we still ended up 
in the same place and time. That's gotta count for something." 


Elias sighed, staring up at a bushy tree in the corner of the garden. "I guess." 


Tony laughed. "You're not going to give me an inch ever, are you? It's just like when we were playing against 


each other on the ice. You would shadow me so well, | swear at times you were glued to me." 
‘Its my job. That's what a defenseman does. You make sure forwards like you don't get a chance to score." 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "And off the ice too?" 


Elias glanced up to look at Tony. "Like you haven't stopped giving me shit about the playoffs a year ago. | will 
when you do, Kakko." 


Tony sighed. "Fair enough. Though | haven't recently. Figured you didn't need it from your teammate." 

Elias rolled his eyes. "How thoughtful of you." 

RK 

Tony leaned back against the wooden sauna wall, sighing and trying to not stare at Elias‘ naked body in front of 
him. Its not like he'd never seen it many times in the past but still. The lure of watching drops of sweat roll 
down his perfectly sculpted body was too tempting. 

"Why did your father kick you out?" 

Tony's eyes opened to stare at Elias. "Huh?" 


"| said why did your father kick you out? | hope it wasn’t for not paying attention 


Tony rolled his eyes and took a swig of beer. "No." He sighed and stared at the wall beside Elias. "It was for 
standing up to him." 


"He kicked you out for that? Aren't all teenage boys rebellious?” 
Tony shook his head. "No, | stood up to his abuse." 


Elias swallowed hard, shifting uncomfortably in his seat. "He abused you?" 


Tony nodded, looking down at his beer. "He was a hard drinker. And when he got really drunk, | was what he 
took his frustrations out on At first, it was just yelling and then it turned to hitting." 


Elias frowned. 


"Thankfully he never broke anything on me. Bruises you could explain away with playing sports like hockey. My 
split lip could be explained by a high stick." 


Elias shook his head. "You lied to cover it up?" 


"Sometimes. Most times it was my father who was lying. Straight-faced to my teachers, coaches, and principal. 
Telling them | was in a contact sport and stuff like that happens." 


Elias sighed. "And they believed him?" 
"Yeah. Hell, | even started to believe him. That | was a worthless little shit that wouldn't amount to anything.” 
"But you fought back later?" 


Tony bit his lip to stop it from trembling. "It was another typical night at our house. Him screaming and me 
trying to block it out with music. He grabbed me by the neck and started to squeeze." Tony stopped to swallow 
hard. "| thought | was going to die that night, that my worthless existence would finally be over. Turns out a 
well-placed kick to the balls really does stop a guy in his tracks." 


The frown deepened on Elias’ face. 


"He screamed at me from the floor, grabbing his crotch. | didn't know what to do. I'd always taken it and now 
the tables were turned What | should have done was just run in that instance, but | didn't. He scrambled to 
his feet, intent on taking my head off" Tony took another swig of his beer. "He came at me like a charging bull 
and | raised my fist and cracked him right between the eyes. That knocked him down to the floor in a heap, 
blood all over the floor. All | could think about was that | would have to clean that up later while he yelled at 


me. 
Elias‘ jaw clenched but he said nothing. 

"Instead | backed away and cried. He looked up at me from the floor, his face completely covered in blood and 
said, ‘You're dead to me. Get the fuck out of this house right now. | never want to see your worthless face 
again! And then he passed out." 


Elias shook his head. "I don't know what to say." 


"You don't need to say anything. | was stupid and clueless. Either way, it got me out of that house for good" 


Elias flushed. "I didn't mean it like that. Do you know what happened to him after you left?" 


Tony finished off his beer. "Hung himself during my last year of high school. By then I'd been living with 


various friends for the past two years. They tracked me down and said the house was mine if | wanted it" 
Elias stared. "You got the house, even as a minor?" 

Tony shrugged. "I was already almost I8 so they didn't seem to mind. The first time going back to it was 
freaky, like the past was somehow still trapped in it. | just took the stuff my dad hadn't destroyed from my 
hiding place and let the broker sell it off. The money from the sale got me an apartment of my own and 
money for college. The only good thing that bastard ever did for me." 

Elias bit his lip. "What.what about your mother." 

Tony froze in place. "I.she died" 


Elias swallowed hard. "l'm sorry, | didn't mean to pry. You've only ever mentioned your father.” 


"She..died when | was ten. Killed in a car crash, driving away from my abusive father. | was. was in the car 


too, but | lived because | was in the back seat." 
Elias got up from his seat to sit next to Tony. 


Tony didn't even look at him, tears filling his eyes. "I think.! think thats why he hated me. My mom was trying 
to take us away and | lived but she didn't. People used to say | looked like her." 


Elias reached out to touch Tony's shoulder. "You don't have to tell me about it if you don't want to." 


Tony glanced up at Elias, tears rolling down his face. "I've.l've never told anyone this. My friends at school just 


thought my mom ran off. Not.not even Henkka knows." 
"You never sought counseling? Even after your father died?" 


Tony brushed away the tears and looked away. "No, | could care less about the past. My goal was the future 
in which | played hockey and nothing else mattered." 


"You might want to think about it. It can't be good for you to hold all of this in" 
Tony snorted. "Why do you care? I'm just some asshole to you." 
Elias shook his head. "Not anymore. You're still an asshole, but you weren't always one." 


Tony blinked. "Was that a compliment?" 


Elias smiled, the first one Tony had ever seen Elias direct at him, and said, "Take it as you will. And we're out 


of beer." 
Tony laughed and got up. "I got more in the fridge inside. I'll bring it outside so we can watch the night sky." 
KEKEKE 


Elias wrapped a towel around his waist and sat outside the sauna and glanced up. He gasped at how black the 


sky was with hundreds of tiny points of light. 
"Its breathtaking, isn't it?" 


Elias turned to take the beer out of Tony's hand, and then looked back up. "It's.'ve lived in the city too long 


that | guess I've never really seen the sky like this. Its so dazzling," 

"Kind of like me whizzing past the other team's players and scoring." 

Elias rolled his eyes. "You just had to mention that." 

Tony blinked. "What?" 

"You did that same move on me in the playoffs. | never heard the end of it from our fans." 
Tony flushed. "I didn't mean it like that. | was speaking in general terms." 

"ll never forget the smug look you gave me as you whizzed past and scored." 


Tony took a deep gulp of his beer. "It was a lucky play, that's all. A move I've done on a countless number of 


players. You were just in the wrong place at the wrong time." 


Elias sipped his beer. "| was exactly where | was supposed to be - shadowing you. You still slipped past my 


fingers." 
Tony sighed. "You still think about it after all this time? Yeah, I'll admit that | rubbed your nose in it on 


occasion but never beyond that. You've done so much more awesome things in recent months. Why dwell on 


the bad?" 
Elias frowned, playing with the beer in his hands. "Because | hate it when | make a mistake." 


"Who said you made a mistake? Because you didn't catch me? You can't catch everything, Elias. Just like | can't 


score a goal every time | shoot. Sometimes it goes in, and sometimes it doesn't. It's life.” 


Elias shook his head. "You don't understand. | failed at what | was supposed to do. | was supposed to be 
watching you and | got distracted by Klingenberg." 


Tony shrugged. "And if it had been Henkka instead of me, you would have had success? | don't buy that at all. 
It probably would have had the same result or maybe Henkka would have scored. There's no way to know and 
thinking about it will only drive you crazy." 

Elias glanced up. "Then what should | be thinking about?" 

"Well, for one we're about to play the Ravens on Saturday. You'll probably be facing Masi and Timo on the ice. 
Not to mention I'll be facing my old teammates. Most of which lim not looking forward to seeing. | have a 
feeling a few will try to take me out if I'm not careful." 


Elias snorted. "You managed to piss them off, didn't you?" 


"Well, considering who you're chatting with that shouldn't be to a surprise. A few might have liked me, but 
most of the defensemen hated being on the ice with me. Mostly because they faced your top line as well." 


Elias rolled his eyes. "Most of your defensemen are idiots to begin with. Real cavemen in their approach. | 


doubt they ever appreciated the beauty of it” 
Tony's eyebrow arched. "The beauty? Of chasing a forward?" 


Elias glanced away. "Once you find your defense partner and it really works, it's so beautiful. Everything flows 
from top to bottom." 


"It works the same for wingers and centers. There's like this chemistry between Henkka and |. Can't explain it in 


any way that would make sense, but it's like we know what the other is thinking.” 
Elias turned to face Tony. "Exactly. It just flows." 
Tony glanced over at Elias, warmth spreading down his body. 


Elias’ lips parted, eyes locked with Tony's. He moved so fast that Tony didn't have time to react. One minute 


they were talking and next Elias‘ lips were on his. 


Tony's eyes drifted shut, letting Elias dictate the kiss and moaning when Elias went faster. He didn't want to 


make any sudden movements, unsure if this was the first time Elias had ever kissed a guy. 


Elias hands stayed on his lap, tightly grabbing his own legs. Only his head and mouth moved when he kissed 
Tony. 


Tony's body burned like it was on fire. It had been way too long since he'd been kissed, especially this intense. 


He couldn't hold back anymore and reached out to touch Elias’ naked chest, to feel those hard nipples under his 
fingertips. 


Elias broke the kiss and flushed. He stumbled to his feet, grabbing his towel to make sure it didn't fall. "l.l have 
to go." 


Tony was about to protest, his cock pushing up under his own towel. Instead, he watched Elias run back inside 
to grab his clothes. He leaned back against the wooden wall and sighed. 


Elias' car revved to life in the distance and raced down the darkened streets. 


FEKE KE KK 


Chapter 3 


Tony was warming up with stretches when Henkka found him. He glanced up at Henkka. "What?" 
Henkka went down and did his stretches next to Tony. "So, um, how was the day off?" 

Tony shrugged. "Not bad | guess. 

"You didn't get any phone calls?" 

Tony snorted and moved into a different stretch. "What are you getting at?" 


Henkka bit his lip. "Well, | gave Elias your phone number. He seemed to really need it and | wondered what the 


deal was." 
Tony glanced up to see Elias watching them with a frown "Nothing that important.” 
"Really? He seemed out of sorts when he called Marko." 


Tony laughed, watching the frown on Elias' face change into confusion. "It was no big deal. He just had a 


question to ask me. We talked and that was the end of it" 

"So, you just spent the day alone?" 

Tony stretched his back. "Why? Are you my mom now?" 

Henkka snorted. "Obviously not since you don't have one that | know of." 
Tony's whole body tensed. 

"Did | say something wrong?" 

Tony got to his feet and skated away from Henkka to the locker room. 
Henkka looked on confused. "What did | do now?" 

EKRE IE EE KE 


Tony stood in the showers, fully dressed with his skates still on. He leaned against the cool wall and tried to 
calm his breathing. 


"Why did you lie?" 


Tony gasped for a breath, surprised at the sudden voice. "l.l didn’t lie." 


Elias moved around the corner, intent in looking Tony in the eye but realized Tony was gasping for air. "Shit. Do 


you need your inhaler?" 

Tony nodded fast, gasping harder and harder. 

Elias dug into Tony's bag in front of his locker and pulled on out. He hurried back to Tony and gave it to him. 
A sharp hiss sounded in the empty showers. Tony breathed deeply, learing against the wall 

Elias pulled him inside the locker room area. "Come on, you'll probably need to sit after that! 

Tony slumped on the bench. "Thanks. 


Elias sat down beside him. "I guess | don't have to tell you that could have been prevented if you got some 


counseling about your parents." 

Tony sighed, his breath regulating again. "Yes, rub it in We can't all be perfect like you, Viljanen" 
Elias opened his mouth to respond but decided to let it pass. "Why did you lie about yesterday?" 
Tony shook his head. "I didn't lie. He asked if | received any calls and | said | did. End of story." 
Elias played with his hands. "There was more to it than that." 

"No, he didn't ask if you came over and hung out. He asked if | got a phone call.” 

Elias rolled his eyes. "| got that. But.if he had asked that, what would you have said?" 


Tony turned to look into Elias' eyes. "Nothing. It's none of his business. Just like whatever the fuck Henkka does 


with Marko is none of my business." 

"Even after we...” 

Tony got to his feet. "Enough already! | wouldn't have told him anything." 
Elias flushed. "I just.! wanted to be sure. Last night was..." 

Tony waited, afraid of what Elias might say. 


Elias got to his feet to stand in front of Tony. "l.l don't know what it was. Maybe we were too relaxed from 


the sauna or talking about personal things." 


Tony snorted. "We kissed, Elias. That's what it was. Whether or not it was becouse you felt | needed it or are 


secretly in love with me makes no difference." 
Elias flushed and stammered, "I'm not in love with you.” 


Tony sighed and walked past Elias, calling over his shoulder. "Good to know." 


9 EE EE 


Tony zipped around the offensive zone, avoiding his former Ravens teammates and a few former Arctic 
Wolves to retrieve the puck from the boards. He shook off the guy behind him and passed the puck back to 
Elias on the point. 


He dashed to the front of the net, tapping his stick on the ice to tell Elias to pass him the puck Instead, Elias 
wound up and launched a slapshot from the point. Tony swore under his breath and shoved his stick into the 


melee of the front of the net and managed to deflect the puck into the net. 


Tony pumped his fist, avoiding Ravens players trying to take a swipe at him and launched himself into Elias’ 
arms to celebrate the overtime goal. The rest of the guys on the ice quickly joined in on congratulating Elias. 
Tony glanced up and caught Elias staring right into his eyes. He bit his lip, warmth pooling in his chest from 
that intense gaze. For a moment, he thought Elias might just lean across and kiss him where they stood. 


Elias flushed and wiggled out of Tony's arms, heading for the bench to get more congratulations from the rest 
of the team. Tony sighed, wondering why he didn't get any since he tipped it in. He shrugged and let Elias have 
his moment in the spotlight and headed for the locker room. 


Tony took off his gear and waited for the rest to come in. He was used to spending his time alone so it wasn't 


that big of a deal not being with them. 
His teammates soon piled in, chatting loudly at Elias and ribbing him for taking so long to shoot. 


Tony smiled to himself and got up to head to the showers, missing the heated look Elias flashed him as he 
walked by. 


PEKEE 


Tony wiggled under the hot stream of the shower and sighed. He managed to get through the game against 
the Ravens without getting killed or taking a dumb penalty. A great success in his mind. 


Still, there were a few times that they came close to getting Tony back for whatever shit he pulled over the 


years. 


"Why didn't you say anything?" 

Tony bit back a groan, realizing Elias‘ naked body was standing next to him in the adjacent shower. "Nothing to 
say. I'm not that full of myself that | won't let others lavish in the spotlight. It was a good shot. | just 
managed to make it sneak past the goalie." 


"Your previous goalie." 


Tony shook his head. "That helped too. | knew he was weak on his glove side if | managed to sneak it under his 
pads." 


"Do you always know the scoop on every goalie?" 


Tony turned to glance over at Elias. "Well, don't you? Its not like we haven't played some of them for years on 


end. You learn a few things when you watch from the benches or on the ice." 


Elias ducked his head. "I'm too busy keeping the goals away from our net to notice. You should tell Ahti about 
them." 


"I do tell him, and sometimes he seemingly listens. Too bad our teammates seemingly don't and keep aiming for 


their strong sides." 

Elias shrugged and rubbed some soap down his body. 

Tony licked his lips, trying to turn away and not watch Elias washing his hard cock. 
Elias rolled his eyes. "Quit watching me, Kakko. It's creepy." 


Tony flushed and glanced away. "Not my fault you're built like a renaissance painting. All sculptured muscles 


and such." 

Elias ducked his head, his hands shaking. 

"I felt some of those muscles when you hugged me after the goal. All taut and rippling." 

Elias' hand slipped down on its own to grab his cock, his eyes closing at the sound of Tony's voice. 


Tony grinned and watched Elias jerked off. "Mmmm, the slickness of your hand, rubbing down your cock. | wish 


it was on mine, squeezing it until | come.” 


Elias rocked his hips harder into his hand, mesmerized by Tony's words. 


Tony leaned along Elias' side, watching Elias’ hand work the cock harder and harder. "Faster your hand goes, 


your body straining to keep it in, to not release and give into the sensation. Give in, Elias." 


Elias' body vibrated against Tony's, the sharp grasp of the orgasm finally overtaking him. He turned his head 
and captured Tony's lips for a kiss. 


Tony grinned and moved into Elias‘ open arms, rubbing his own hard cock along Elias‘ crotch. He moaned when 


Elias‘ hand snaked between them and grabbed a hold of his cock. 


Elias' strong hand wanked him in time to their rushed kiss. Tony knew he wouldn't be able to last, not after 
watching Elias jerk off in front of him. He broke the kiss and released, still rocking his hips into Elias‘ closed 
fist. 


Tony stumbled to remain upright, slumping in Elias' arms and gasping for a breath. "Now that's a way to 


celebrate a goal." 
Elias flushed, realizing they were in the middle of the showers. "l." 


Tony put his finger to Elias’ lips. "No, don't say it. Just let me feel this moment, even if it never happens 


again" 


Elias turned his head to see Marko and Henkka chuckling off to the side. He sighed and turned back to Tony, 
letting go of him. "I should probably get dressed." 


Tony watched Elias scurry out of the showers. He shivered at the memory of Elias' hand on his cock and 


headed for the locker room. 


9 EE EK 


Ahti's voice rose above the loud chattering, "Alright! Let me have your attention I've got you guys paired up 


per room." 
The guys groaned around him. 


Ahti rolled his eyes. "This team ain't rich enough to give you separate rooms. Either way, I've tried to keep 
friends together, so | don't have to listen to Kakko complain that Klingenberg is rooming with someone other 


than him." 


Tony opened his mouth to correct Ahti and then just closed it. Henkka would end up sneaking out to meet up 
with Marko anyway. They'd pretty much been inseparable for the past two months. 


Ahti read off the paper and got to Elias’ name. "Sorry Elias, Pasi got the lucky draw to get a room by himself. 
You'll be bunking with Marko instead." 


Elias blinked and nodded 

Tony grinned to himself 

KEKEKE 

Henkka rushed around the room, gathering some stuff from his bags. "I think | have everything" 

Tony rolled his eyes. "Just take everything with you. Its not like you'll be back anyway," 

Henkka turned to face Tony. “What's that supposed to mean?" 

"| assume you're meeting up with Marko. You're not coming back because you'll be fucking all night long. 
Henkka flushed. "Yeah, but | don't want Ahti to find me in Marko's room." 


"Why the hell not? Its not like he doesn't know. Hell, I'm half a mind to think he set this up on purpose. Having 
Marko and Elias bunk together means that you'll have Marko and I'll have Elias if we switch off." 


Henkka's eyebrow rose. "You and Elias a thing now? | mean, yeah you jacked each other off but he still rushed 


out of the room like he was embarrassed." 
"Yeah fuck you too, Klingenberg. At least | didn't jump right into his arms like you did with Marko." 
Henkka frowned. "I did not" 


"Bullshit. You fucking hit on him the moment we first went to the bar with the team. Not that | care either 


way. 


Henkka snorted and sat beside Tony on his bed. "Yeah, | can tell. Just fucking admit that you miss me, Tony. It 
ain't hard." 


Tony stared at the wall. "I do miss you, but it doesn't fucking matter. You're so glued to Paasikoski that I'm 


amazed you even remember me." 
Henkka bit his lip. "Do you want me to stay? | don't have to meet up with Marko tonight." 


Tony shook his head, a frown covering his face. "No. Go off and get laid. He's probably better for you than | 


am. 


Henkka touched Tony's shoulder. "| mean it, Tony. I'll stay if you need me to." 


Tony shrugged off Henkka's hand. "Just go. Its not like I'll be alone for long. Once you two go at it, Elias will flee 
for safety. Hopefully fleeing into my waiting arms." 


Henkka got up from the bed and packed up his stuff. He finished up and turned. "What if he flees to Pasi's 


room? It's the only one without an extra person" 

The frown deepened on Tony's face. 

3 EE KK 

Elias sat on the edge of his bed staring at the floor. 

Marko fidgeted on his own bed. "Something on your mind?" 

| must be crazy." 

Marko chuckled. "Shacking up with Tony? Yeah, that is crazy, but probably never boring.’ 


Elias shook his head, looking up at Marko. "No, doing this with a guy. l'm not a homophobe or anything. It's just..l 


can't explain what | feel when I'm around Tony. It's like he incites something inside me." 


Marko smiled. "Well, rivals tend to do that. | mean, you both hated on each other pretty good for the past 
several years. Even before the whole playoff thing last year. Always trying to outmaneuver each other at 


every turn" 


"Yeah maybe. Its just that after talking to him, he's not the self-absorbed asshole that | thought he was. | 


even feel a little bad for his teenage years. | wouldn't wish that upon anyone." 


Marko nodded, moving over to sit on the edge of his own bed. "Henkka told me some things before you asked 
for Tony's number. Though | don't think he ever mentioned Tony's mother." 


Elias shook his head. "And that's the worst thing of all. | have a feeling he thinks she was the last person to 


love him before she died" 
Marko's eyebrow rose. "She's dead?" 


Elias bit his lip. "You didn't hear this from me, but she was killed in a car crash when Tony was ten. He was in 


the car with her and | can't imagine what something like that would be like for a child, let alone an adult." 


"Man, his life is even more messed up than | thought. No wonder he's a jackass most times. He's just hiding his 
feelings, so he won't get hurt again. | had a roommate in college like that." 


Elias nodded. "Not just hiding them, repressing them. It's going to mess him up one of these days." 


FEKE EE KF 


Tony laid on his hotel room bed and stared up at the ceiling. It was quiet now that Henkka left for Marko's 
room. He hoped Elias would come to his, but a full thirty minutes had passed and still no Elias. 


Not that they had to stay in their hotel rooms all night. Most had scoped out the town and gotten something 
to eat. 


Tony was still in the same place Henkka left him. He didn't feel like eating alone. It was bad enough that he had 
to do it at home every night, to do it on the road felt weird. 


A soft knock sounded on his door. 


Tony's eyebrow rose. Who would be knocking that carefully on his door? He climbed off his bed and headed for 
the door. 


The door opened to reveal Elias glancing down the hallway to see if anyone was there. 
Tony snorted. "The coast is clear." 
Elias flushed. "| was. just making sure." 


Tony rolled his eyes and pulled Elias inside, shutting the door behind him. "To what do | owe the visit? Couldn't 


take their rampant fucking anymore?" 


Elias snorted and pushed past Tony to sit on the side of the spare bed. "More like their silence. They just sit 
around and drink. Maybe they were being polite but that's about it" 


Tony stared at him. "That's it? How boring. No wondering you fled into the night! 

"Do you always have to sound like that? Make everything into a big production” 

Tony chuckled and sat down beside Elias. "Gotta keep you interested You're all | have right now" 
Elias turned his head to look into Tony's eyes. "Why am | attracted to you?" 

Tony flashed him a grin. "Because Im that irresistible” 

"Im serious, Tony" 


Tony leered at Elias. "So am |." 


Elias rolled his eyes. "| shouldn't even be here." 


Tony sighed, snuggling into Elias’ side. "But you are. | told you before that there's a chemistry between us. 
Whether it's half hate and love or something else. I've never felt this kind of thing before." 


"Yeah. And that's the problem. I've been able to cruise through my life without the need of another and yet..." 
Tony smiled and kissed Elias on the cheek. "Welcome to the club." 
Elias reached out to cup Tony's face. "Tell me to leave." 


Tony's eyebrow rose. "Why the hell would | want to do that? You've already cured my boredom. Now if we 
could just end up naked and kissing, then it would be perfect." 


Elias sighed, letting go of Tony and staring at the floor. 

Tony touched Elias‘ arm. "Like you haven't thought about that time in the shower more than once. | know you, 
Elias. lt festers in your mind until you're about to go crazy. And here you are being urged on by something 
you don't understand” 


"What do | do?" 


Tony pulled Elias‘ head up to stare into his eyes. "You give into it. Who cares if it makes sense or not. Now is 


time for fooling around and exploring each other: 
"For fucking” 

Tony shrugged. “If you want, but Id rather just kiss down every inch of your body first" 
Elias’ eyebrow rose. "Really?" 


Tony grinned, sliding his hands up Elias’ shirt and pulling it up just a little. "God yes. My mouth is watering just 
thinking about it." 


Elias frowned. "But what about..." 


Tony put his finger to Elias’ lips. "Shhh. | like you Elias, but you talk too much. Live in the now and let's get 


naked." 
Elias rolled his eyes. 


Tony removed his finger and kissed along Elias neck, the moan from Elias’ lips vibrating under his own. "Now 


we're talking.” 


"You're the one talking.” 
Tony wiggled his eyebrows. "Then give me a reason to stop." 


KKK EK EK KE 


Elias groaned, thrusting into Tony's hot mouth. He fisted the sheets, arching up every time Tony hit that one 
spot that drove him crazy. Why couldn't girls do it like that? 


Tony grinned around Elias’ cock, letting it slip out of his mouth. "You like that, huh? | bet a girl never gave it 
to you like that." 


Elias stared at him. "How did you know | was thinking that?" 

Tony laughed, sliding up Elias! naked body to sit on his lap. "Because that's always the first thing any guy thinks 
when he's getting head from another guy. No offense to ladies, but most have no clue what to do with our 
dicks. They try their best, but its never quite what we want" 


Elias snorted. "And guys know what other guys want better?" 


"Hell yeah, they do. We know all of the sweet spots because it's pretty much the same for the rest of us. 


Sure, there's always something that's different, but most times it goes better than with some girl." 
Elias shook his head. "What have | gotten myself into?" 

Tony wiggled his eyebrows. "Hopefully me." 

"You're incorrigible." 

Tony chuckled, sucking on Elias’ throat. "Isn't that why you want to do me?" 

Elias pulled Tony's head up. "Why do | want to do you? Just because we hate each other?" 


Tony laughed and reached down to wank Elias’ cock. "Good and evil always attract each other. It's how they get 
off" 


Elias hissed when Tony squeezed his balls. "So am | the good one or the bad one?" 


Tony winked at Elias, grabbing a hold of Elias' hand and pushing it between his legs. "| would think you'd know 
the answer to that." 


"Yeah but I'm no angel either. | wanted to smash your head through the boards on many occasions." 


Tony winced. "Not exactly pillow talk, is it?" He pushed Elias’ first finger inside him. "Then again, whatever gets 
you off is fine by me. Well, all but the smashing my head into the wall part" 


Elias gasped at the tightness around his finger. 
"Isnt that my line?" 


Elias' eyes drifted shut as Tony pulled it out and stuck in some more. Tony smiled and kissed Elias’ lips while he 


worked his hand. 


Tony broke the kiss, snuggling under Elias! neck when Elias took over the fingering duties. "Just that alone is 
enough to get me off." 


Elias' eyes opened, watching Tony squirm under his ministrations. "Seriously? You don't want more than this?" 
Tony chuckled, pulling away from Elias and pushing his fingers out. He shoved Elias down on the bed and grinned 
from above. "Well, | always want more. More goals in a game is always a good thing. I'm pretty sure you want 
more too." 

Elias bit his lip. "I'm going to regret this, aren't |?" 

Tony leered at Elias, rubbing against his hard cock. "Oh yeah, you probably will. But damned if you'll forget it” 
ARK 

Tony groaned at his sore muscles and patted around the bed. "Elias, give me some covers already. It's cold!" 


Silence. 


He blinked his eyes awake and stared into his dark hotel room. He shuffled to sit up in bed, wincing at his 


protesting muscles and called out. "Elias?" 
Silence. 


Tony pushed himself out of bed and padded over to the bathroom. He glanced inside the dark bathroom and 


frowned. 


A sigh escaped his lips as he wandered back to sit down on the edge of the bed. He stupidly thought that 
maybe, just maybe Elias might stay afterward. At least until morning so Tony could wake up in his warm 


arms. 


Except Elias had no real reason to stay, his clothes were still in his room with Marko. Its not like he could just 


get dressed the next morning before they headed off to the rink. 


Still, the frown deepened on Tony's face. Finally able to break through Elias' angry mask only to be left in the 


dark alone again. One step forward, two steps back. 


Tony lay back down in bed, letting his eyes drift shut. He willed his body to fall asleep again, and that maybe 


next time he would wake up in Elias‘ arms. 


FEKE EE KK 


Elias was warming up with Pasi on the ice when Tony found him. He glanced up from the ice mid-stretch and 


sighed. "What do you want?" 
Tony's shoulders dropped a fraction. "Why didn't you stay? It's not like Ahti cares either way." 
Pasi skated away from them shaking his head. 


Elias watched him go and turned back to Tony. "What's the point? We did it and that's that. Don't pretend it 


was anything more than that. You know it wasn't 
Tony sighed and mumbled, "Right, | guess | was wrong then 


Elias stared at the ice. "You know as | do that having a relationship with someone on your team is risky. | don't 


want to start second guessing things in the middle of a game because some guy is roughing you up." 
Tony blinked. "Why would you?" 


Elias pointed at Tony. "You did. When you went after that guy who cross~checked Henkka in the back of the 
head. You purposely tracked him down and punched him. Had you not been fucking Henkka before that, you 
wouldn't have reacted the way you did” 


"So you think that just because l'm fucking someone, they're the only one | would care about? Bullshit. If Marko 
over there had been the one to be cross-checked, | would have stood up for him as well. And believe me, | 


have no intention of fucking Marko." 


Elias sighed, shifting into another stretch position. "Look, | don't need this kind of relationship. What happened 
last night was good, very good actually, but | don't want any strings attached” 


Tony nodded, pushing away from Elias with his skates. "Fair enough." 


Elias glanced up to see Tony's shoulders slump completely over as he skated away. He sighed and shook his 


head. 


FEKE KE KK 


Tony swerved around a defender, passing the puck to Henkka and setting himself up in front of the net. One of 
the defenders knocked the puck off Henkka's stick, sending it careening off the backboards. Tony swore under 
his breath and chased it down. 


Another defender approached Tony from behind, intent in hitting him into the boards. Tony ducked away from 
him, sending the puck back over to Henkka in the middle of the zone. He took two strides forward when the 
defender who had been shadowing Henkka sent an elbow right into his chest. Tony tumbled to the ground, 
gasping for breath. 


Elias didn't hesitate, abandoning his post at the point with Pasi screaming at him from the left side and skating 
right for the guy who hit Tony. He smashed the defender head first into the boards, shaking the glass paneling 


and sending him into a heap on the ice. 


The referee blew the play dead, finally seeing Tony on the ground pawing at his chest for air. He waved over 
the team trainer to the ice. 


Elias skated back away from the guy he'd just leveled, who was now laying on the ground in pain and being 
attended to by his own team trainer. He turned and headed for the bench, only to be intercepted by another 
referee. 

"Oh no, you don't, Viljanen. You're out of here for that stunt." 

Elias' shoulders slumped, standing there in defeat as they called his name over the loudspeaker. Complete with 
a game misconduct and ten minute major for charging. He glanced over at Ahti who was livid on the bench and 


frowned. 


KEKEKE 


The Arctic Wolves trainer got air back into Tony's lungs via his inhaler. Tony breathed deeply, glancing up at 
him. "What..what the hell happened?" 


Henkka frowned, bent over Tony. "The guy who was on me tried to jab an elbow through your ribs" 
Tony was helped up to his skates. "Asshole. Where the fuck is that jackass?" 

Henkka pointed to the other teams’ trainers trying to assess the damage. "Over there" 

Tony blinked, skating slowly toward the bench. "He hit me so hard he injured himself?" 


Marko supported Tony on the other side. "No, Elias pretty much tried to run him through the boards." 


Tony glanced up when he heard Elias! name over the loudspeaker. "Shit, he could get suspended for that" 


Pasi blocked their path before they got to the bench. "Are you fucking happy now? He's probably going to be 


suspended for protecting your stupid ass." 

Tony glared at Pasi. "Yes because | enjoy getting a fucking elbow into my chest. Fuck you, Kauppinen!" 

Marko and Henkka held Tony back from doing something stupid 

Pasi moved away shaking his head. "You couldn't leave well enough alone, you had to fuck up our team as well” 


Tony wiggled out of Henkka and Marko's arms to skate in front of Pasi. "I didn't ask him to do that! And if you 
think | did, then you're as stupid as | thought you were." 


Ahti grabbed Pasi's jersey from behind when he tried to advance on Tony. "Knock it the fuck off already! I'm 
already down a fucking defender thanks to Viljanen's stupidity, | don't want to be down another." 


Pasi pointed to Tony. "He's the reason for everything. Bench his worthless ass." 
Tony snorted. "Yeah, the reason your team is actually winning for a change!" 


Ahti got in between them. “Enough! Calm the fuck down the both of you. | don't want to hear another fucking 
word. From either of you until the end of the game. Is that understood?" 


Pasi shrugged off Ahti's grip and climbed over the wall to sit on the bench. 
Ahti glanced over at their trainer, pointing at Tony. "Is he ok?" 


The trainer nodded. "Yeah, just got the wind knocked out of him. | didn't see any concussion symptoms. He knew 


where he was." 

Tony slid past them to sit down on the bench next to Henkka and Marko. 

Ahti whispered to the trainer, "Let me know if you do. | doubt Kakko will admit it if he's feeling symptoms." 
The trainer nodded and stepped in behind Ahti and to watch over the players. 


Ahti looked down the hall to see Elias slowly making his way to the locker room. He wondered what the fuck he 


was going to do without his star defensemen. 


KRKE EE OK EE 


Elias bypassed his locker and headed for the showers. He flicked one on, still wearing his gear, and slumped to 


the floor. 


He'd finally done it. Let Tony get close enough for him to lose his cool. What if he'd seriously injured someone? 


More than what he did tonight. 

What if he killed someone because they took a cheap shot at Tony? 

Elias felt sick, mentally and physically. In all of the years he'd been playing, he'd never done something that 
stupid. Never left his post to defend another. It's not like he didn't care about his teammates, he did, but the 
game was always more important. 


It was all for the game. 


And yet, he did it. Earned himself a one-way ticket to suspension. The league hated hits like that and would 


suspend anyone who stepped over the metaphoric line. 


His team was now fucked by the actions of an overly emotional man. He'd worked so hard to keep his emotions 


in check, to toe the line as it were and not go over the edge. 

Except when it came to Tony. 

Tony always worked him up into a frenzy, even when they weren't teammates. All of the dents in his locker at 
their home arena were because of Tony. Tossed helmets, sticks, tape, and padding thrust off in frustration and 


anger because of whatever Tony had done during a game. 


His teammates rolled their eyes at it, but they knew he would never let them down in the middle of a game. 


That he was still in control. 

Except now. 

Elias‘ face scrunched up, tears streaming down his face, and cried. 

It was all he could think to do. 

OIE 

Tony downed a glass of vodka and sighed. He stared into his empty hotel room and shook his head. 

Elias was suspended for three games for boarding. The guy who Elias took out got seven games for elbowing 
Tony thanks to being a repeat offender. They would take effect when or if the guy ever came back to play. 


Elias' suspension started immediately. 


Tony poured himself another glass of vodka from the half empty bottle. There was no game tomorrow so 


getting shitfaced tonight was the only way he wanted to cope with it. 


Yet again, something bad happened when Tony was on the ice. It was bad enough having to serve a penalty for 


decking a guy, and now Elias was shipped back home to serve his three game suspension. 

All because of him. 

Tony winced, the strong vodka burning his throat all the way down. All he wanted to do was play but stuff 
kept happening at every turn. He'd broken past Elias’ wall and glimpsed the other side only to have the door 
slammed shut again. One step forward, ten steps back. 

He wasn't looking forward to a late practice tomorrow. What with the massive headache he was bound to have 
and all of those hate filled eyes staring back at him. He never asked for Elias to do that, and quite frankly he 
couldn't figure out why Elias did it in the first place. 

Was it out of love? Was it because Tony was a fellow teammate who got an illegal check? Or something else? 
Tony was half tempted to visit Elias, wherever he was, but he didn't have the time to go back home and then 
back to the next game. A phone call was out of the question because he knew Elias wouldn't pick up. No matter 
how many times Tony might call him. 

What Tony needed was someone to talk to. And now he had nore. 


KEKE KE KK Æ 


Henkka knocked back a beer and then arched an eyebrow at the knock on the door. He glanced over at Marko. 
"Who the hell is that?" 


Marko shrugged. "Only one way to find out" 
Henkka shuffled over to the door and opened it. He blinked at the man standing in the hallway. "Tony?" 


Tony stared at the ground, tears falling down his face. "| don't. need someone to talk to. | don't care if you 
probably hate me. The whole team hates me, but | need someone to talk to. Without Elias | have no one." 


Henkka pulled Tony inside the room. "| don't hate you." 


Tony shuffled in and sat down on Henkka's bed. He stared at the floor, never bothering to acknowledge Marko's 


presence. 
Henkka sighed and sat beside him. "So what's on your mind? | assume Elias is one of them.’ 


Tony's face crumbled. "It should have never happened. | shouldn't have been traded here. | should have just 


quit. | should have..." 


Marko snorted. "Like that would make any difference. Elias still might have fallen for someone else down the 


line. You're not the be all end all of the world, Kakko. Is not always about you." 

Tony stared at his hands. 

Henkka rolled his eyes at Marko. "Yes, because that's going to make him feel better." He petted Tony's head. 
"Look, what happened was shitty. The guy taking a run at you and Elias’ reaction. It happens, Tony. It's not like 
you asked Elias to do that" 

"But why did he do it?" 


Marko's eyebrow. "You don't know?" 


Tony shook his head. "I've always had to fend for myself in life and in hockey games. I've never had anyone 


stick up for me." 


Marko scoffed and finished off his beer. "Yeah well, its not like you gave people a reason to. Tony Kakko is 
infallible to everything, or so you'd like people to believe." 


"So it is my fault that Elias got suspended." 


Henkka shook his head. "Not really. | mean, it's not like Elias does that for everyone. Hell, this is the first time 


he's even been suspended 

"Yeah 

Marko fished out his phone. "You want his phone number? It might help both of you to just talk it out" 
Tony shook his head. "He wouldn't answer. He probably hates me for this’ 

Marko's eyebrow rose. "You've already tried?" 

"No, but. 


Marko cut Tony off, "Look, you'll never know until you try. The worst that could happen is he doesn't answer. 
And if he doesn't, leave him a message." 


Tony glanced up. "What do | say?" 


Marko shrugged. “Beats me, but I'm sure you'll think of something.’ 


FEKE 


Elias sat in his apartment alone. He sighed and wondered what they would be doing in Kemi. Probably practicing 
drills and slotting Sami into his spot with Pasi. 


His phone rang in the distance but he didn't feel like answering it. Most likely it was his mom or dad, horrified 


that their son was such a thug now. 


He'd worked so hard to always do the right thing and now it's gone off that path. If he ever did it again, he'd 


be a repeat offender until five years had passed. A criminal in the eyes of the league. 

Sure, his suspension was fairly short compared to the guy he hit but still. It didn't make it any better in the 
long run. He wasn't allowed to practice with them or stay on the road. The only time he was allowed to be 
there was if they were playing a home game, regulated to the press box high above the rink. Usually, it was 
where injured players watched from, but now it would be his spot for game number three of his suspension 
His phone rang again and he sighed. 

Eventually he would have to answer it. Just not right now. 


KRE EE OK KE 


Tony held his cellphone to his ear, listening to the rings of Elias' phone. He'd already tried twice before so 
calling a third time was just being a pest. 


This time was different. He was determined to work up the courage to leave a message, even if he had no idea 


what to say. 

Should he apologize? Should he reassure Elias that he did the right thing? Should he be angry at Elias? 
The final ring before Elias’ voicemail sounded in Tony's ear. It was now or never. 

Tony took a deep breath and waited for the beep. It beeped and he froze, unsure of what to say or do. 


Instead, he hung up. Scared of not knowing what to say to him, of what to give Elias to make everything 
alright again. 


But it was never alright in the first place. Their relationship, such as it is, was nothing special. Something to 


take the loneliness of the road away. 
Still, he had to do something. If only to tell Elias thank you for sticking up for him when no one else would. 


Tony dialed Elias' number again 


This time he would do it. 


FEKE KE KK 


Elias got up off his couch and headed for the phone. The ringing was driving him nuts. All he wanted was 
silence to think things over and the constant ringing was ruining that. 


He flicked it on and frowned at the unknown number. "Hello?" 
Silence. 

"Hello? Is anyone there?" 

Silence. 

Elias blinked at his phone and replaced it on his ear. "Is this some kind of crank call? I'm not in the mood." 
"Um, hey." 

Elias frowned. "Tony? How the hell did you get my number?" 
"Marko. He seems to be the giver of phone numbers." 

Elias sighed, sitting down on the couch again. "What do you want?" 
"To talk" 

Elias snorted. "I got that by the phone call.” 


"Look.l'm sorry. For getting myself into that position, for making you do what you did. For even existing at this 
point." 


Elias bit his lip. "I don't even know why | did what | did much less need your apology. You didn't ask me to do it" 
"I know. | just.! wanted you to know that I'm sorry anyway. It seems whatever | do messes you up." 


Elias shook his head. "Everything you do messes me up. And | don't even know why it does. You're a pain in the 
ass, Kakko." 


"Probably. It's just the way | operate. | don't know any other way." 


Elias sighed. "I know that feeling. I'm so angry at myself for letting the team down, for losing my cool over 


something like that. Seeing you on the ice struggling did something to me." 
"Yeah. Too bad | didn't get to see that asshole taken down. At least he got seven games for it anyway." 


Elias leaned back on the couch. "I don't even know what I'm going to do for this many days. It's one thing when 


you're injured and can't play, and another when you're forced to not play." 


"I'd go crazy. Hell, being injured makes me go crazy in itself. I'm sure you'll find something to occupy your time. 


Stare at your fish or something." 
Elias glanced over at his fish tank, glowing in the distance. "I already have. | just want to play.’ 


Its funny because you're the first person to ever stand up for me. | got good at dodging hits because | knew 


I'd be high and dry if | didn't" 
Elias blinked. "| am? Ever?" 


"Yep. Like Marko said to me tonight, | don't give people a reason to. And he's probably right. Why should | 


assume people care about me if | don't care about them?" 


Elias scoffed. "You do care about them. You just make it sound like you don't. Always so interested in making 


people think you're untouchable. It's damn annoying if you ask me. 

Tony laughed into Elias’ ear. "Yeah probably. Again, its how | am. I've done it for so long that it just happens” 
Elias sighed. "We're both fucked up, aren't we?" 

"Yeah, | think we are 

SRK EEKE 

Elias watched from the press box on his third and final suspended game. The game tonight was close, going 
back and forth with beautiful scoring plays. Tony started it with a nifty pass to Henkka and the opposing team 


named the Outlaws kept them on their toes with dirty knock-ins in front of Tommy. 


Though one player was determined to hit Tony at every turn. Elias clenched and unclenched his hands through 
most of the night to stop himself from doing something stupid. 


Whatever Tony had done to a thug like Liimatainen, it was obviously something bad enough to rough him up on 
every shift Tony had. 


Elias got up from his chair to pace, the nervous energy inside with no place to escape was overwhelming him. 


He glanced back in time to see Tony pickpocket an Outlaws’ defensemen at center ice and race back down 


toward the goal. 
Tony weaved around the opposing players like they were standing still to set up Henkka from the side. When 
Tony realized that Henkka was still tied up, he banked the puck off the wall behind the net and chased it. The 


rebound from the wall was enough of a distraction for the goalie who he never saw the puck Tony snuck 


underneath him. 
Henkka cheered and raced over to him only to stop short. 


Elias watched in horror as Tony tumbled face first to the ice, revealing a grinning Liimatainen behind him. He 


swallowed hard and whispered, "Get up. Please get up, Tony.” 


Tony remained unmoving on the ice, even when the Arctic Wolves trainers circled around him and helped move 


him on his back. They barked out commands but everyone stood stunned on the ice. 
Elias didn't see anymore, for he'd raced out of the box ignoring the screams of the press and owners. 


FEKE EK KK 


Chapter 4 


Henkka tried to get closer but the trainers kept him away. "Is he alright?" 

One of the trainers shook his head. "We have to get him out of here now! He's not breathing.” 
Henkka moved back, numbing inside with each passing second. "Fuck..no." 

Liimatainen circled around the rink "I've finally beaten the mighty Kakko. What a pathetic loser he is!" 
Henkka made a move to intercept him but Marko held him back. 


Liimatainen was in the process of getting closer to taunt them further when he was upended with a stick and 


thrown to the ice. 

Marko blinked at Pasi. "Did you just do what | think you just did?" 

Pasi snorted. "He was being a jackass." 

Liimatainen groaned from the ice. "You asshole." 

A referee skated over to them. "Get the hell up, Liimatainen. You're out of the game." 
Liimatainen got up and whined at the referee, "But he knocked me over!" 


The referee glanced over at Pasi who was calming standing there minding his own business. "Right, Liimatainen. 


Shut your yap and get off the ice." 

Marko chuckled and glanced over at Pasi. "And you didn't do that for Kakko?" 
Pasi blinked. "Nope." 

SRB RB EK 


Elias bypassed random people, screaming at them for getting in his way. He never liked himself when he acted 
this way. Frantic and undisciplined. 


It didn't matter anymore. He had to get to Tony. 


By the time Elias got downstairs and past the empty security station, he could hear the sirens getting closer. 
He hoped he wasn't too late. 


A gathering of people were hunched over a stretcher on the ground. 


Elias skidded to a halt, security guys intercepting him and trying to stop him from moving forward. He watched 
as they lifted Tony's lifeless form into the back of an ambulance and sped off into the night. 


The team trainer wandered over to Elias. "I got him breathing but he wouldn't wake up. They're taking him to 
the hospital around the corner from here. | hope he'll be alright." 


Elias slumped in the security guard's arms. 
He'd failed to protect him. 


EEKE KE OK KE 


Elias weaved around the various people trying to follow Tony's stretcher in the melee that was the emergency 
room. It ducked out of view and Elias headed that way only to be intercepted by a nurse. 


‘lm sorry sir, you can't come in here. This is for authorized personnel only." 


Elias shook his head. "You don't understand, I'm trying to follow Tony." He sighed at her blank expression. "The 
guy on the stretcher that just came through here." 


"You can't follow any further. If you go to the waiting room, I'll send someone out when we know more about 


his condition." 
Elias bit his lip. "I just want to see him." 
"There's nothing | can do about that. All you can do is wait and pray" 


Elias nodded and moved away from the doorway. He shuffled over to the waiting room, which was filled with 


various people. It was the last place he wanted to be. 


His phone vibrated in his pocket and he fished it out. The display read "Mom". Elias sighed and answered the 


call, "Hey mom" 
"Elias! | heard on the news that someone was injured on the Arctic Wolves. Thank heavens it isn't you." 


Elias bit his lip. "Yeah, it's not me. One of my teammates was taken out with an illegal hit to the head. Um, l'm 
at the hospital to see how he is. They won't let me see him yet" 


"Was it that nice boy Pasi that you introduced me to a couple years ago?" 


Elias shook his head, even if his mom couldn't see it. "No, Pasi is fine. It was Tony. He's kind of new to the 


team." 
"Ah, that's good at least. About Pasi of course. Are you there on behalf of the team?" 


Elias swallowed hard. Telling his mom that he cared about Tony was out of the question. He didn't even know 
how to explain what it was to himself. 


"Elias? Are you still there?" 


Elias slumped down in his seat. "No. | mean, yes I'm still here. No, that I'm not here for the team. I've, um, 


gotten to know Tony since he arrived." 
"Tony? Not that Tony Kakko you would go on about during the summer?" 


Elias flushed and ducked his head. "Yeah, it's the same guy. He's less annoying when you get to know him | 
guess. We've shared the same hotel room lately.” 


"Well that's good | guess. You always seemed so worked up about him. It's just a game, dear." 


Elias rolled his eyes, knowing his mom would never understand it was way more than that. It was never just a 


game to him - it was his life. 


“Anyway, l'm glad you're ok. I'm about to head to bed, so don't stay out too late and | hope your friend will 


recover." 
Elias swallowed hard again. "Thanks, mom. Good night." 
"Night, dear." 


Elias switched off his phone and shook his head. Tony wasn't just a friend to him, he was..well, Elias wasn't 
sure what he was. Friend didn't seem to accurately describe Tony at this point. 


A doctor came out of the surgery area and glanced around the room. "Is there a Kakko family waiting?" 
Elias jumped to his feet, stashing his phone back into his suit pocket. "Is he alright?" 

The doctor blinked. "Are you part of Mr. Kakko's family?" 

Elias shook his head. "Not really, just a friend. He doesn't have any family. They're all dead" 

The doctor frowned. "Well, that's not good. He's going to need someone to make a decision for his well-being." 


Elias paled. "He's dying?" 


"Yes and no. We've stabilized his breathing and he's hooked up to machines in order to keep it that way, but 


there needs to be a decision made on where to keep him." 

Elias blinked. "He can't stay at the hospital?" 

"Yes of course, but it will be costly for him to stay here forever.’ 
Elias backed away from the doctor. "He'll never wake up again?" 


The doctor sighed. "He's in a coma at the moment. People have woken up from them before, but there's no 


way to know when he'll wake up from it. Could be days or years." 
Elias frowned at the idea of never playing hockey with Tony again. Something was just not right about that. 
"Elias! How is he?" 


He turned to see Henkka and a man in an expensive suit hurrying over to him. "Henkka? Aren't you supposed to 


be back at the game?" 


Henkka rolled his eyes. "It's been over for thirty minutes. Besides, you really think I'm going to leave Tony alone 
in a hospital? At least you're here with him" 


Elias frowned at the man behind Henkka. "Who is that?" 
Henkka nodded to him. "Tony's agent. He's mine as well." 
The doctor turned to the sports agent. "Is it true that Mr. Kakko has no relatives?" 


The agent shrugged. "I doubt it. His father killed himself years ago and l'm pretty sure his mother is also dead. 
He never speaks of her at all. Never had any siblings that | know of" 


The doctor shook his head. "We need a power of attorney and there is none." 
Henkka blinked. "Power of attorney? Is Tony dying?" 


The doctor sighed and pointed at Elias. "As I've told this man, he's in a coma. We need someone to make 


decisions for his welfare." 


Henkka itched at his beard. "Well, | know Tony's attorney. His name is Antti Larssen. Works up in Oulu most 


times. He might know more about Tony's family than we do." 


The doctor jotted the name down. "I'll give him a call. Excuse me, gentlemen 


Elias watched the doctor hurry away. “This is all my fault. If I'd been on the ice, | could have stopped 


Liimatainen." 

Henkka rolled his eyes and grabbed Elias by the arm to drag him back into the waiting room again. "You don't 
know that. Hell, you could have been on the bench and still watched it go down" He sat next to Elias in a 
nearby chair. "Besides, Liimatainen is probably going to be suspended at least seven games for that. Maybe 


even longer. Word has it that he was escorted off the ice and right into the commissioner's office." 


Elias shook his head. "You don't understand. l'm supposed to protect him and | didn't. If he dies | will never 
forgive myself.” 


"Look Elias, | get why you feel like it was your fault but it wasn’t. You couldn't have known that Liimatainen had 
been trying for years to get Tony.” 


Elias stared at him. "He has?" 

"Oh yeah, for longer than I've been playing with Tony even In fact, that asshole was gloating about getting 
Tony on the ice when they carted Tony off. Your boy Pasi upended him when no one was looking. Not even the 
ref believed him when he blamed Pasi for his fall." 


"tm going to fucking kill that asshole the next time he's on the ice." 


Henkka grabbed Elias' arm. "Don't even stoop to his level. He's not worth it. Not to mention, we don't play the 


Outlaws again until next season" 

Elias shook his head. "I don't give a damn. I'll take that asshole out next year then" 

"Just don't do something stupid now. The playoffs are almost here and Ahti will kill you if you mess that up." 
Elias exhaled. "Yeah, you're right. Though how can | play when | know Tony is here?" 


Henkka shrugged, playing with his hands. "I don't know what I'm going to do myself. Jasper's an ok right winger 


but we need a center. | think they're going to bring someone up from our farm team to cover Tony's spot" 
Elias rubbed at his eyes. "I don't think | can do it. Knowing he's here and I'm not just isn’t fair.” 
Henkka sighed and gripped Elias’ shoulder tight. "Nothing in life is fair, Elias. | wish it were but it isn't." 


PEKEE 


The next day Elias was able to see Tony in his new room. Elias stood at the doorway, staring into the hospital 
room and sighing. He shuffled in and glanced at Tony. 


Tony was laying on a hospital bed, tubes and various things flowed off his body into the monitors surrounding 
him. 


Elias moved closer, biting his lip in worry. He stopped to stand beside Tony's bed, pulling a chair off to the side 
and bringing it closer. With a sigh, he sat down and stared at Tony. "I. failed you. You told me long ago that | 
would always be there to protect you. | hated you for that, smug that | should come to your rescue." He 
swallowed hard. “But | didn't. All| did was watch helplessly from above. It's probably a good thing | wasn't on 


the ice or l.l might have killed Liimatainen" 


He sat back in the chair. "Why do you do this to me? Why me? Why not Henkka or someone else? Why choose 


me?" 
The doctor drifted into the room. "It seems he did more than that." 
Elias stared up at the doctor with a frown. "Huh?" 


He handed Elias a piece of paper. "I was finally able to get in contact with Mr. Kakko's lawyer. It seems he made 


a new will two weeks ago. Originally it was going to someone else but this time he changed it to you." 
Elias glanced down at the piece of paper. "I don't understand" 


"Mr. Kakko has given his power of attorney to you. You now have the power to make decisions for his well- 


being. Namely if anything goes wrong, you have the power to say if you want him to be treated or not.” 
Elias tried to hand the paper back to the doctor. "I don't want that kind of responsibility. Choose someone else." 


The doctor pushed the paper back at Elias. "I can't choose someone else. Tony has chosen it for us. That's 
what a will does - it makes decisions for those who can't make it for themselves." 


Elias shook his head. "Why me?" 


The doctor shrugged. "Maybe he thought you would make the right choice. We can't know that until he wakes 


up. 
"If he wakes up. You said it yourself that it could happen at any point or never." 


"That's correct. Either way, I'll need to get your contact information before you leave here today. Just in case 


we need you to make a decision" 


Elias was about to protest further but the doctor had already left at that point. He frowned down at Tony's 
body. "Why did you give me this kind of responsibility? What if | do something wrong?" 


KEKE IK EK KE 


Pasi stretched on the ice. He glanced up to see Elias skating toward him and get down on the ice to stretch 


beside him. "You look like hell, man." 


Elias nodded, stretching his legs apart. "I've been sleeping at Tony's bedside. The nurses don't seem to care that 


I'm there really late." 

Pasi smiled. "Probably because you're not causing a ruckus. I'd imagine it's just staring at Tony." 

"Well, | talk to him too. Not that he can hear me but still. | half expect him to sit up and argue with me." 
Pasi moved into another position. "He has no other family to be with him?" 

Elias bit his lip and stretched the other leg. "No, they're all dead. He's.. he's given me the power of attorney." 
Pasi's eyebrow rose. "Seriously? That means you can decide if he lives or dies." 

Elias sat down on the ice. "I don't know what to do." 


Pasi got out of his stretch and put a hand on Elias' arm. "| don't envy your position, but isn't he just in a coma 


at the moment?" 


"Yes but sometimes it doesn’t stay that way. How do | know that | will make the right decision when it comes 


time to?" 
Pasi sighed and sat down next to Elias. "I can't help you with that. For me, | would weigh the possibilities of 


what I'm about to do against the risk. But you're different than me and you're involved with him which makes 


it that much more difficult" 
Elias opened his mouth to say something but Ahti interrupted him. 


KKE IE EK KE 


Ahti looked around his team and sighed. "Alright, first things first” He stopped to point at the shorter guy 
next to him. "This here is Kristian Kellainen from our farm team the Rapids. He'll be filling in for Kakko while 
he's out. He's got Tony's speed and good hands so he should be a good fit with your line, Klingenberg." 


Henkka nodded and motioned for Kristian to join him. 
Ahti sighed again. "And well, you can guess what the next thing is. Kakko is out indefinitely for the year. Even if 


he were to magically awaken in the next two weeks, he'd still need to train up and be cleared by the doctors in 


order to play in the playoffs." He looked around the group to see their fallen faces. "Speaking of the playoffs, 


we have a shot this year to climb further than we ever have before. All we need to do is win three of the 
five remaining games. That will put us in the sixth spot. Though if we managed to win all five games, we can be 


as high as fourth assuming other teams lose as well." 


Henkka shook his head. "There's no way we can win all five. We're going to be playing some of the top teams in 


our division" 

Ahti scoffed at Henkka. "Ye of little faith. We can win any game we put our minds to. No, | don't expect 
Kellainen here to magically turn into Kakko and score an insane amount of goals, but | do believe we have a 
shot. We just need something to motivate us down the line." 

Elias glanced up. "Tony." 


Ahti blinked. "What about Kakko?" 


Elias looked around. "Win it for Tony. As much as most of us wouldn't like to admit it, he helped us get here. 
Maybe we should give him something back like winning the Suomi Cup." 


Ahti stared at Elias. "Well, | wouldn't go that far. Hell, this team hasn't even made it past the first round ever." 


"Why not? If you're going to go, why not go all the way? It's the least we could do for him. Now that he's..not 


here with us." 


Ahti shrugged. "Whatever works. | can tell you one thing, if we do win the Suomi Cup I'm taking you all out to 


dinner. Somewhere fancy for a change and charging the bill to management!" 

The team cheered in agreement and Ahti just grinned. 

III 

Elias walked into Tony's room. "Hey." 

A rurse moved away from the bed and smiled. "Hello. Though | doubt you were talking to me." 


Elias flushed and moved to stand next to Tony's bed. "Sorry, | was talking to him." He glanced down at Tony. "He 


probably can't hear me, but it somehow makes me feel better letting him know how we're doing." 


"Doing pretty well | see." The nurse smiled at Elias’ confused look. "My boyfriend is a fan of the team. He lets 


me know if the team is winning or not" 
Elias shuffled his feet. "He doesn't know Tony is here, does he?" 


The nurse nodded. "He does, but he's not that kind of fan. This area is mostly restricted save for yourself and 


the staff. Normally you wouldn't be allowed in here this late at night” 


Elias sighed. "The doctor relented when | complained that | couldn't see Tony when | wanted to. Sometimes | 


can't sleep and talking to him calms me down" 
| thought you two were rivals. Or is that all for show?" 


Elias flushed, ducking his head. "We used to be. Now that we're on the same team, it's not as intense. He does 


seem to get me riled up at times anyway.” 


The nurse laughed. "Sounds about right from what I've heard. My boyfriend was so angry when Tony was 
traded to the Wolves. Complaining about how the chemistry of the game was going to be messed up. Whatever 


that means." 


"| was too at first," He smiled down at Tony, "But he has this habit of making you like him. Annoys the hell out 


of me, but | guess | wouldn't have it any other way." 


The nurse laughed and headed for the doorway. "Sounds like the relationship with my boyfriend | love the man 


but sometimes he drives me up the wall." 


Elias watched her go before turning back to Tony. He sat on the chair beside Tony's bed like he had many 
times before. "We made the playoffs. Not only that, we're in third place. The Ravens lost several in a row and 
we won all five of the final games." A smile tugged at Elias’ lips. "It kind of felt good to snatch the division 
from right under their noses. At least we don't have to play them in the first round." 


He reached out to brush hair out of Tony's eye and then blushed. "Sorry. | don't know why | did that. | don't 


even know why | keep coming here. We're not even lovers but | keep being drawn to you. Why?" 
The monitors hooked up to Tony beeped but offered no answers. 


Elias sighed. "Why do you do this to me? | hated you for so long and yet now | don't. It's almost as if." He 
shook his head. "I'm being stupid again. Grasping for answers with a man who can't give them. | don't even know 
if you feel the same way. You trust me somehow or you would've given your power of attorney to someone 


else. Why me, Tony?" 

The monitors beeped again. 

Elias got to his feet and paced. "You better fucking wake up so | don't spend my life talking to a comatose 
person every day. At least wake up to tell me what the fuck is going on between us. | keep thinking about it 
and the more | do..it scares me. I've never felt this way before and if it's what | think it is, it scares me even 


more.” 


He slumped back down on the chair and looked at Tony. "Am | a fool? Am | seeing what | want to see with you? 


That you somehow feel the same way | do?" 
Tony offered up no response. 


FEKE EE EK 


Despite Ahti's misgivings earlier about their playoff hopes, the Arctic Wolves swept past their first round 


opponent in four games and were in the midst of a hard fought battle with the Ravens in round two. 


Elias was checking his phone absently, thinking maybe Tony might wake up during the playoffs. It buzzed in 


hands and he answered the call. "Hello?" 

"Elias Viljanen?" 

"Yeah, that's me. Who is this?" 

"This is Dr. Rinne, Tony's doctor. We need you to come down here right away." 
Elias tensed in his stall. "Has something happened to Tony?" 


"Yes, his heart stopped At the moment, we're using a device to keep the blood pumping in his body, but we 
need you to decide whether to keep him this way.’ 


Elias swallowed hard, ignoring the requests of Ahti to listen to what he was saying. "I.l'm in the middle of a 


game right now." 
"After it then. I'll be here all night monitoring him anyway.’ 


Elias nodded. "I'll be there. Um, thanks for letting me know.’ He switched off his phone and leaned back against 


his locker. 
"Viljanen?" 


Elias rubbed at his eyes and then glanced over at Ahti. "Nothing. Um, what were you saying about the 


passing?" 

Ahti sighed. "Is Kakko alright?" 

Elias frowned and played with his phone. "No." 
Henkka tensed in his spot. "What happened to Tony?" 


Pasi groaned beside Elias. "It doesn't matter! We have a game to play right now. Worry about Tony later. Even 


in a coma, he's a damn distraction" 

Elias nodded and put his phone away. "He's right. There's nothing | can do about it now." 

Ahti continued to his speech about better line changes and passing in the third period. 

Elias wasn't really listening anymore. The thought of Tony dying filled every part of his mind 
FEFE KKE 


Dr. Rinne greeted Elias outside of Tony's room. "Thank you for coming down, Elias. We have some things to 


discuss on how to proceed." 


Elias shuffled into Tony's room with the doctor. More machines were crammed into Tony's small room, whirling 


and beeping in time to Tony's body. 


"Those extra machines are helping Tony's blood pump through his body. His heart is working but only a little 
bit" 


Elias frowned at Tony's body. "He'll never play hockey again, will he?" 
Dr. Rinne's eyebrow rose. "In a coma? Not likely." 


Elias shook his head. "When he wakes up from his coma. If his heart isn't working, then how will he be able to 


play again?" 


"Well, there are two options at this point. One is to install a pacemaker in the hopes of keeping Tony's rhythm 
correct, thereby keeping the blood flowing.” 


Elias bit his lip. "And the other option?" 

"Organ transplant. That one is riskier and it will likely end Tony's hockey career." 

Elias snorted. "So will the pacemaker." 

"He could play with a pacemaker, but with the asthma he has it will make it very difficult" 


Elias sighed and touched Tony's upturned hand. "What would happen if you shut the machines off? The heart 


ones, | mean." 


Dr. Rinne walked across the room to pull an exam chair closer to the bed. "He wouldn't be able to survive 


without them. As it is, he might not survive that long with them on" 


Elias shook his head. "None of the options are full proof. The surgery option mean Tony's career is over. 
Turning off the machines means Tony's life is over." A sigh escaped his lips. "Is there a chance that Tony could 
live without the heart machines?" 


"If you're looking for miracles, then | can't help you. Statistically Tony has about zero chance of recovery with 
the heart machines turned off. There will only be minimal blood pumping through his heart which means that 
all sorts of problems could crop like his heart stopping again" 


"You said about zero. That means there's a chance of survival." 


Dr. Rinne shook his head. "You can't look at it like that. Grasping for straws on something that might happen is 


putting his life even more at risk" 


Elias sank down on the chair. "I don't know what to do. The other two options would jeopardize his chance to 


play again. He'd hate me for that." 


Dr. Rinne got up from his chair. "I might be able to keep him alive like this for a few more days. After that, 


you will need to make a decision" 

Elias stared at Tony, not bothering to watch Dr. Rinne exit the room. He bit his lip, tears filling his eyes. "Tell 
me what to do. | can't decide this alone. I'm not strong enough for this. Why did you choose me when you could 
have chosen Henkka?" 

He got up, shaking his head. "I can't do this, Tony. Anything | do is going to make it worse." He sighed down at 
Tony. "I know you, Kakko. You won't take being tied down with a new heart or a pacemaker. Not to mention 


you'll resent me for taking away the only constant in your life. | would and | know you would too." 


3 REE EK 


The Arctic Wolves finished off their series with the Ravens in a game seven stunner at a score of 4-3 in 


overtime. 

Elias stowed his gear into his stall. He had to be back at the hospital to make his decision by 9:00pm. 
Henkka stopped to stand next to him. "What have you decided?" 

Elias sighed and slipped into his suit jacket. "He wouldn't want a pacemaker or open heart surgery." 
Henkka swallowed hard. "So instead you're going to kill him?" 


"Taking him off the heart machines is the only option that gives Tony a chance to come back to hockey. He'd 
hate me if | did otherwise." 


Henkka shook his head. "I don't buy that. And I'd rather him live than die just because of hockey. There's more 
to life than that." 


Elias snorted, turning to look Henkka in the eyes. "You know as well as | do that hockey is the only joy in Tony's 
life. Taking it away would be cruel, not to mention he'd be miserable. The fact that you even uttered that 
proves that you didn't know Tony at all” 


Henkka opened his mouth to respond but Elias had already gathered up his stuff and took off. He sighed and 
picked up his coat to head over to the hospital. 


EEE 

Dr. Rinne stared at Elias. "Are you sure about this? A pacemaker or even a new heart would save his life." 
Elias sighed and shook his head. "It would ruin his life. | have to believe that Tony wants to live and this would 
give him the chance to play again. Even if it didn't, he wouldn't want to live with the difficulty that comes with 


a new heart or a pacemaker. Besides even if we went the new heart route, you'd still have to a find a donor." 


Dr. Rinne nodded. "That is true, which is why | suggested it after the pacemaker. That would regulate his 
rhythm in order to pump the necessary blood through his body." 


Elias held Tony's hand in his own, tears weaving down his face. "I've made my decision." 


Dr. Rinne jotted down some notes. "It's your decision to make." He walked over to the machine helping Tony's 


heart. "| can tell you that he will only last about an hour without this." 


Elias squeezed Tony's hand. "Come on, Kakko. Fight for the chance to prove them wrong, and prove me right 


for a change. How can you resist pulling out the pretty play in overtime? Double overtime if you will” 

Dr. Rinne shook his head and stopped the machine. 

Elias watched the heartbeat monitors for any changes. He leaned down and kissed the top of Tony's hand. "I 
need you right now. I'm taking a chance, gambling on your life, so | can talk to you again. To be with you again. 
Maybe it's selfish and stupid, but | know you need hockey as much as | do." He let his eyes drift closed and 
whispered, "And.| love you." 

Another machine started to beep louder. 

Elias glanced up and frowned. "What's happening? Is he..is he dying?" 


Dr. Rinne blinked and shuffled forward, taking out his stethoscope and putting it over Tony's heart. 


"What is it?" 


Dr. Rinne waved his hand at Elias to be quiet and listened. He blinked a few times and then stood straight up. 
“That can't be." 


Elias brushed away the tears with the back of his hand. "What? Is it worse?" 
Dr. Rinne shook his head. "I'll need to confirm with an ultrasound, but it appears that his heart is beating at a 
normal rhythm again" He stopped to move away from the bed. "This is not supposed to happen like this. His 


heart needed the machine to beat properly and now its working again. | don't. can't explain this." 


Elias smiled down at Tony and squeezed his hand. “Thank you, for hearing me. Now if you could just wake up, 
that would be even better." 


KEKEKE 


Chapter 5 


Lights seared at his eyes, tears welling up in protest. He patted around for something to touch, to hold on 


Nothing seemed familiar to him. 

All he could hear was beeping and it was getting louder in his ears. He wanted it to stop, to leave him be. 

A whoosh of air brushed against his face, but he couldn't see what or who it was. He just wanted to sleep, his 
body so tired from the things that he saw. The visions of glass rooms and screaming voices pounding through 


the walls. He tried to move his arms, but they wouldn't respond. Was he dead? 


Voices called out to him and he didn't know where they were. He hesitated to open his eyes again. The light 
hurt and he hated to feel pain anymore. 


"Mr. Kakko?" 

Was that who he was? It did sound familiar to him. But the light hurt his eyes to see. 
"Mr. Kakko, can you hear me?" 

He licked his lips, cracked and raw. 


"Mr. Kakko, | need you to listen to me and open your eyes. | know it seems hazy right now but please let me 


know that you're awake." 

He licked his lips again. "It hurts." 
"What hurts? Your head? Your heart?" 
"Light hurts. Too..bright” 


Something flicked off in the distance. "Is that better?" 


He willed his eyes to open again. They felt as if they were made of sandpaper and tears. The light wasn't 
searing his eyes, just a dull throb in the distance. "Better." 


"Do you know who you are? Where you are?" 
He sighed, his eyes filling with tears. "Kakko?" 


"Yes, that's your last name. What is your first?" 


He thought for a moment, his mind still hazy from the visions. One word popped out of the jumble of stuff - 
Tony. 


"Mr. Kakko?" 
He blinked the tears out of his eyes again. "Tony." 


The hazy object in front of him changed. "Good. | was afraid the problems we encountered along the way would 


affect your memory. Do you remember what you do for a living?" 

"For a living?" 

"Yes, what is your job?" 

"Job. Center. l'm a center." 

The man in front of Tony started to come into focus instead of a white mass. "Center for?" 
"Ravens." 

The man frowned. "No, that's not correct" 

Tony frowned back at him, his mind cranking away to figure it out. "Not Ravens? | was..traded?" 
"Yes, you were traded in March. Do you remember which team?" 

Tony blinked, trying to think back that far. "No." 


The man sighed. “That's not good. Your short-term memory is having difficulties remembering." He turned to 
the woman on his left. "Still, contact Mr. Viljanen immediately. I'm not sure if he's playing tonight or not." 


Tony frowned, concentrating on the name. "Viljanen. Elias..Wolves. Arctic Wolves." 
The man turned back to Tony. "Yes, Elias plays for the Arctic Wolves. Do you remember anything else?" 
"L.l play for the Wolves. With Henkka" 


The man smiled. "Yes, that's correct. Maybe | expected too much from you at first. You were in a coma for 


six weeks after all." 
Tony stared at the man. "Six weeks? No, that can't be." 


The man nodded. "It's true. I'm your doctor here at this hospital. My name is Dr. Rinne." 


Tony winced, trying to sit up but his head started to pound like a bass drum. 


Dr. Rinne pushed him back down. "No, don't move yet. You fractured the back of your skull. It's going to hurt a 


bit until you're stronger.” 


A man walked into the room. "Nilla is calling Mr. Viljanen but | doubt he's going to answer. They're in the middle 
of the second period." 


Tony frowned. "But.but the season is over. We only had a few games left. If I've been here for six weeks...” 


The man interrupted Tony and smiled, "They're in the playoffs. Conference finals, in fact. Tonight is game seven 
of that series." 


Tony blinked. "They made it to the playoffs? Who are they playing now?" 


"Lions. They managed to knock off the top seed in the second round and now they're playing the Wolves. It's 
been back and forth scoring. That's why they're in game seven" 


Tony stared at the man. "What's the score?" 
Dr. Rinne interrupted. "That's enough stimulation for tonight. I'm sure you're tired still” 
Tony groaned and looked around the doctor at the man "What's the score?" 


The man frowned. "They're down 2-I in the second period" His pants buzzed. He retrieved his cell phone and 


sighed at the display. "Make that 3-1 now. The Lions just scored with two minutes left in the period” 
Tony sighed. "Give me the phone. | need to do something." 

Dr. Rinne protested. "You're not in any condition to help him right now." 

Tony waved his hand at the man. "Please. | won't do anything to it. | just. just need to send something," 
Dr. Rinne glared at the guy who handed his phone to Tony. "What are you doing, Pekka?" 


Pekka shrugged. "What's the problem? He's playing with my phone, that's all. And besides isn't that a good sign? 


He knows who he is and where he is." 
Tony snorted and opened a text window. "Well, not the where. | assume it's a hospital” 


Pekka chuckled. "You're going to send Elias a message, aren't you?" 


Tony frowned and willed his hands to work again. "Yes. They're down in the game and he needs some motivation 


right about now. They all do." 
Dr. Rinne shook his head. "But Nilla already called him." 


Tony winced when he tried to roll his eyes at the doctor. "He's not going to listen to that. A text he can see 


when he opens his phone." 
Pekka tried to see what Tony was typing. "What are you sending him?" 


Tony stopped typing. "I don't know. Something simple and.." He stopped and blinked a couple of times. His head 


turned toward the doctor. "He was here, wasn't he?" 
Dr. Rinne frowned. "Who was here?" 
"Elias. He was here in this room with me?" 


Dr. Rinne smiled. "Every day since you arrived. Hell, even on the day you arrived as well. He tried to get into 


the intensive care ward in order to see you." 


A smile tugged at Tony's lips. "I saw him. In my..dreams | guess they were. Talking to me behind a piece of 
glass. He said something to me. | don't even know if he really said it, but | guess it's time to respond" He bit 
his lip and typed. "I hope I'm not making a big mistake." 


FEKE EE KK 


Elias slumped down by his locker and shook his head. The Lions forwards were running him ragged and by the 
looks of it Pasi too. He leaned back on his locker, trying to push away the images of Tony that popped into his 
head near the end of the period. A Lions forward was in his sights and then Tony's image came into his mind 


and he didn't follow through. It led to the third goal by the Lions, getting them that much further away from 


winning the series. 


Pasi sat down next to him and frowned. "What the hell happened out there? I've never seen you that 


distracted unless Kakko was on the ice." 
Elias shrugged. He had no answer for Pasi, no more an answer for himself. Instead, he got out his cell phone 
like he had every game just in case something with Tony had changed. He flicked it on and frowned at the text 


message icon displayed. Who could be texting him during a game? 


He looked at the number it was sent from and it came up unknown Shrugging his shoulders, he opened the 


message. He almost dropped his phone on the ground upon reading it. 


Pasi blinked at him. "What's wrong?" 


Elias stared at the message in shock. "It can't be. This is some sort of sick joke." 


"What is?" Pasi snorted when Elias didn't answer and looked over his shoulder to read the message. "Is that 


what | think it is?" 

Elias flushed and closed the message. "It's someone's idea of a joke. There's no way it could be him." 

Pasi frowned at Elias’ phone display. "Is that a voicemail icon?" 

Elias stared at his phone and blinked. "Yeah, it is." He moved through the screens to reveal the caller. "Oh fuck, 
it's from the hospital" His fingers fumbled with the phone as he tried to call his voicemail. He listened as a 
female voice came on the line to tell him Tony was awake. 

He jumped to his feet without thinking. "Tony's awake!" 

Ahti stopped mid-sentence. "What?" 

Elias shook in place. "He's awake! | think he woke up during the second period or something. That's what | felt. 
Shit, that's why he appeared in my head. | thought | was daydreaming and forgot and then they scored. Shit, 
they scored!" 

Ahti eyebrow rose. "What the hell are you blathering about?" 


Elias flushed and sat back down. “Sorry.” 


Ahti blinked and then snorted. “Even in a hospital bed, he's still messing you up. | don't know what to do with 


you, Viljanen" 
Elias nodded and glanced up. "We can win this. Tony woke up for a reason. We can win this!" 
Henkka nodded along with Elias. "He's right. We can totally win this. We're not dead yet!" 


Ahti stared around the room as every one of the guys nodded in agreement and started to cheer. He 


shrugged his shoulders and hoped it would work. 


FEKE KK KK 


Elias rushed into Tony's room, only to stop short when he spotted Tony's eyes closed. He frowned and shuffled 


forward. 


"He's only sleeping.’ 


Elias turned around to spot a guy standing in the doorway. "Who are you?" 

"Name's Pekka. I'm his doctor's assistant.” 

Elias glanced back at Tony. "But he was in a coma for six weeks. Why would he be tired?" 

Pekka chuckled and stood beside Elias. "Most people think being in a coma is just sleeping but it's an unrestful 
state. Some even experience nightmares and weird images while they're out. It can be tiring if it goes on for 
too long.” 


Elias sat beside Tony's bed. "I wanted to ask him how he sent me a text message during the game.’ 


Pekka smiled and pulled out his phone. "With this. He saw me check the score when the Lions scored late in the 


second." 
"But why did you let a stranger play with your phone?" 


Pekka shrugged. "He's not a stranger. He plays for my favorite team, the Arctic Wolves. Plus it's not like he 
could really do that much damage to it. Just sent a text." 


Elias sighed, trying to push the contents of the message out of his head. He still couldn't believe Tony said it. 
"Did you read the message?" 


Pekka shook his head. "No, it didn't seem right to. | assume it was a personal message to you." 

Elias nodded, biting his lip. "You could say that." 

Pekka smiled and backed out of the room. "I'll let you two be alone. Let me know if you need anything.” 
"Water would be nice." 

Elias blinked. He glanced down at Tony's eyes opening. "l." 

Tony smiled at Elias, licking his dry lips. "Ive still got it. Making you speechless." 


Elias rolled his eyes, searching around for a pitcher of water and finding one on the table. He poured Tony a 
glass and moved back to the bed "Here you go." 


Tony sipped the water, moaning as it traveled down his dry throat. "I've missed that. Feels like forever since 


I've had any." 


Elias sat back down and played with his hands. 


Tony's eyebrow rose. "Something on your mind?" 

Elias glanced up to look Tony in the eye. "Why did you send me that?" 

"I would think you'd know the answer to that. Its a standard response to something like that." 
Elias shook his head. "But you were in a coma. How did you even hear that?" 


Tony set the cup on the side table. "I'm not sure. | saw a lot of weird stuff in my dreams. Though one of them 
stood out. It had you standing on the other side of this huge glass window and me laying in a bed. You were 
crying and finally you said it to me." He stopped to sigh. "Wasn't even sure if you actually said it to me or not, 
but | wanted to let you know that | was awake. Seemed like the best way to do it. Please tell me you actually 


said it so | don't look like a complete idiot." 


Elias swallowed hard. "You..you were dying. Your heart had stopped and they had you hooked up to machines. | 
told the doctor to turn off the heart pumping machines." 


Tony stared at him. "You did what?" 


"The only alternatives were a new heart or a pacemaker. Neither would have let you play hockey again. | went 


for the riskier move because | thought you'd hate me if | did the other ones." 


Tony shook his head. "For someone who protests at every opportunity that we're not alike, you managed to 
pick something that shows how much we are. | wouldn't have hated you if you had picked the other options, 
but by choosing this one | can come back and play." 


"I figured that out when you were in a coma. | came here every day to just talk” 


Tony chuckled. "At least you finally had the upper hand on me. | couldn't give you a smart ass response to 
whatever you were saying." 


‘Sometimes | half expected you to sit up and tell me | was being stupid. It's hard to decide for someone that 


can't give you advice on their life." 


Tony glanced up at the ceiling. "| had no one else to give it to. Originally it was Henkka for the longest time. | 
don't even think he knew. And then you and | started talking and | figured you would be a better option. You got 
how | felt about hockey.” 


Elias shook his head. "A little too much. The doctor was ready to send me to jail for unplugging the machines 
and Henkka stopped talking to me for a while, even if your heart was strong enough to handle it. He blamed me 
for almost killing you." 


"And where is Henkka? Off fucking with Marko as usual." 


A snort sounded from the doorway. "Waiting until you two idiots finally admit that you want each other. 
Though that could take a decade with the way you're going.” 


Tony chuckled. "And | love you too, Klingenberg." 


Henkka shuffled over to stand beside Tony's bed. "At least you came back at a good time. We've made it to the 


finals." 

Tony grinned. "I know, followed along with my cell phone. Had to get the doctor's assistant to find it in my stuff. 
It's a good thing the doctor didn't see, because he would have yelled at me again" He shook his head. "There's 
no way in hell l'm not going to try to see what the score was. It was easier than bugging Pekka for his phone." 


Henkka laughed. "That | wouldn't doubt. Rules don't work for Tony Kakko so he breaks them at every turn" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "| never once did a dirty play on the ice, other than decking that asshole for 
crosschecking you. And even that wasn't dirty." 


“Speaking of dirty, Liimatainen is suspended indefinitely. They haven't said how many games yet which makes 
me think its permanently. Its not like he hasn't done shit over the years to other players. Putting someone in 


a coma for six weeks with a stick to the head is bound to get anyone banned." 


Tony winced. "No wonder my head fucking hurts. Doctor said he cracked my skull, barely missing my spine by 
like an inch. Probably took the knob of the stick to me. | wouldn't put it past him." 


Elias‘ hands balled into fists in his lap. 

Tony caught it and snorted at Elias. "Don't bother. He's not worth it and | expect you to kick ass in the finals. 
I've only made it once with the Ravens. We ended up losing in 6 games against the Hawks. In fact, who is your 
opponent this year?" 

Henkka shuffled his feet. "The Hawks." 

Tony groaned. "Of course it is. Why can't they implode and just go away like all other dynasty teams do? Well, 
I've got nothing to help you. We hardly ever played them during the regular season and they seemingly ride a 


totally different goalie every year." 


Elias bit his lip. "Any chance of you being at one of the games? Not as a player of course but what about 


watching from the press box?" 
Tony grinned and glanced over at Henkka. "It's like he can read my mind now. | could get used to this.” 


Elias rolled his eyes. "I'm serious, Tony." 


"And you think I'm not? Any excuse to get out of this place is a good one. The only problem is sneaking out so 


the doctor doesn't catch me." 
Henkka laughed. "Why don't you just ask him?" 


Tony snorted. "He won't even let me sit up in bed yet. You really think he's going to let me waltz out of here 


without sneaking out?" 


Elias thought for a moment. "What if we get far enough into the series like game four? By that point, it will 


have been a week and a half." 
Tony shook his head. "There's no way I'd be able to walk that fast after lounging around for six weeks." 


Henkka laughed at Tony. "We can roll you around in a wheelchair then. All of those top boxes have ramps or 


elevators these days" 
Tony flushed and looked away. "I dont want to be a sideshow’ 

"You're not a fucking sideshow. Plus if we win the cup, | expect your ass to be down on the ice 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "And how the hell will | do that?" 


Henkka pointed to the ground. "They always put down a carpet for the suits to walk out. We can wheel you out 
on that. That's what the Red Wings did years ago with their injured player." 


Tony sighed, a frown crossing his lips. "But | didn't help you in the playoffs. It wouldn't be right for me to be 


down on the ice." 


Henkka snorted and motioned to Elias. "Because of him, we've been trying to win it for you. Most of us wouldn't 


have gotten this far without the hope that you'd wake up and celebrate with us if we won" 
Tony flushed. "Even Pasi?" 


Elias chuckled. "Even Pasi. Though he'll be the last person to ever admit it. From what Henkka told me, he 


tripped Liimatainen while he was gloating about injuring you." 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "Really? | guess | can win people over eventually.’ 


Henkka turned to see Elias smiling down at Tony. "Yeah, well. I'll leave you two alone. And I'm serious about 


having you on the ice when we win" 


Tony laughed at Henkka. "You mean, if you win. The Hawks are a pain in the ass to play against." 


"We will. You waking up is a sign that we will." 
Tony blinked at Henkka. "Since when did you get all superstitious?" 
Henkka winked at Tony and headed for the door. "Let's just say it's helped us so far. 


FEKE 


The team installed a TV in Tony's room so he could watch the finals from his bed. Dr. Rinne was less than 
thrilled about the prospect but eventually gave in. 


However getting Tony released from the hospital to see a game live was proving to be far more difficult. 
Tony sulked in bed, ignoring the doctor's comments. 


Dr. Rinne sighed at him. "I can't risk you getting injured at a game. In case you've forgotten, your heart 


stopped while you were in a coma. What do you think a game might do if you're cheering all of the time?" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "I've been watching the games on TV for the past week Hell, you've even come by and 
checked the monitors during it. Was anything off?" 


Dr. Rinne shook his head. "No, but you're not going to be hooked up out there. That's my concern. 
Tony thought for a moment. "Then send someone with me." 
Pekka came into the room and gave the doctor some test results. "Hey Tony, how are you feeling?" 


Tony pointed at Pekka. "Send him with me. He obviously knows about medical stuff. He can make sure l'm not 


overexerting myself." 


Pekka's eyes widened. "See a game from the box? Wow, that would be so cool" He flushed when he saw the 


doctor glaring at him. "I mean, um, maybe it would be interesting.’ 


Dr. Rinne sighed and glanced down at the test results. "Your blood levels are doing better now that you're 
eating solid foods." 


"See, even more reason to let me see a game. They need me there, even if I'm a gazillion rows above them." He 


frowned and played with his hands. "The series isn't going well." 


Pekka sighed and turned to the doctor. "They're down three games to one. It's a bad position for any hockey 


team to be in because most times they get taken out in the next game." 


| have to be at game five. Its two days from now in the evening. Please, let me go to this one.” 
Dr. Rinne turned to Pekka. "How do | know that you won't be distracted by the game to pay attention to him?" 


"My duty is to the patient. Even if I'm a fan of the team, if you're sending me to watch him then thats what 


Ill do. You have my word." 

Dr. Rinne glanced down at Tony. "If | let you go, | expect you to finish off your rehabilitation for the day and 
pass the criteria for your recovery goals. Not to mention promising me that you'll tell Pekka if anything is 
wrong at any point.” 


Tony grinned. "Bring it on. I've always had strong legs, even laying here like a lump hasn't worn them down too 


much. Timo says l'm way ahead of schedule even" 


Pekka nodded. "He's right. It's in the papers | just handed you. Timo is pretty impressed at how the progress is 


going. There have been no bumps in the road so far." 

Dr. Rinne nodded. "Fine, have it your way. Just remember to keep an eye on him" 

EEEE EEE EE 

Tony swallowed hard, staring up their arena from his wheelchair in the parking lot. He waited until Pekka had 
locked the car and moved away to push Tony along. "I don't. don't want to go to the press box right away. The 
period is almost over and | want to be in the locker room." 


Pekka sighed. "| don't think they'll let us in there, even if you are a player with the team." 


Tony nodded to the back entrance. "The players enter from there. | know the security guy as he's been there 


for a while. He'll let us in" 
Pekka hesitated. "I told the doctor that we'd go straight to the press box." 
Tony rolled his eyes. "Just humor me, ok? They need to hear what | have to say. Simple as that." 


Pekka sighed, pushing the wheelchair toward the back entrance. "I hope you know what you're doing. It's my ass 


on the line if something goes wrong." 
"Nothing will go wrong. Trust me." 


PEKEE EEE 


The security guard glanced up at Pekka. "And where are you going?" 


Tony snorted from below. "To where | belong." 
The security guard blinked and looked down. "Mr. Kakko?" 


"Hey, Mikko. Can you let me into the locker room? I've got the printouts for the press box but they haven't 


seen me since | was injured and well | miss them." 


Mikko nodded and allowed them through the door. "Say no more, Mr. Kakko. | understand and | hope you can 


rally them together. Down by two goals isn’t very encouraging” 

"That's my plan. God knows I've watched enough games lately to notice some things. Anyway, thanks again" 
Mikko smiled and returned to his post 

Tony glanced up at Pekka. "See? Easy as pie" He sighed at the empty hallway. “I missed this place. 

Pekka looked around the area. “Where is the locker room?" 

Tony motioned his hand. "Straight ahead and to the right when you get the wall of former players.” 
RAKE EB IE RK 


Ahti glanced around the room at his players. "Well it's not exactly the start | was hoping for, but seeing as 
this is just a third into the game we got a shot at righting it." 


The door to the locker room opened but no one came in. 


Ahti moved away from the guys and called out. "This is a private area. No one is allowed unless you're part of 


the team" 

"Have | been traded again? Im pretty sure l'm still part of this team’ 
Ahti gaped, seeing Tony being wheeled around the corner. 

Tony chuckled. "Good to see you too, Ahti 

Ahti backed into the room. "What the? Have you recovered that fast?" 


Tony nodded up at Pekka "He busted me out on the doctor's approval. | can't let my team down by not being 
there." 


Elias stood when he saw Tony come into view. "You're here." 


Tony smiled at Elias. "Told you | would. It just took longer to convince my doctor it was a good idea" 
Ahti shook his head. "Leave it you to convince your doctor that seeing a hockey game is better than resting." 


Tony rolled his eyes at Ahti and moved closer to the team. "Face it, you need me right now. I've been watching 
these games on a TV where | can actually see stuff happening that's hard to see on the ice." He glanced over 
at Elias. "For one, Elias, stop passing to the right while breaking out of our zone. Every time you do, whether 
its you or another defender, they always intercept it. Go left more and you forwards get over there too. Elias 


is too damn predictable for the Hawks so we need to mix it up." 

Ahti snorted. "It's not always that easy. For one their forecheckers are relentless most times." 

Tony nodded. "| know they are. That's why passing the opposite way they think will throw them off. It's all 
about mixing it up for now. At least until you got a rhythm going on the ice. They're outplaying you because 


you're falling back into predictable ways. Keep them on their toes and they'll fall apart" 


One of the assistant coaches wrote something down. Ahti shook his head at him. "Why are you writing down 
what he said?" 


The assistant coach shrugged. "It's good advice." 

Tony chuckled and glanced over at Kristian. "You're doing good kid, but get your ass to the boards when we're 
on the power play. Pasi and Elias or whoever is at the point are going to be trying to get the puck your way. 
Henkka tends to shoot it over there, as does Jasper. Watch for it and attack" 


Kristian blinked at Tony. "Why should | listen to you?" 


"Because, shit for brains, you wouldn't even be here if | hadn't gotten cracked in the head by Liimatainen. Not 
to mention, you're just a fucking rookie and I've been playing for the past seven years. Open your mind to new 
things for a change." 


Henkka chuckled. "I've missed you." 


Tony winked at Henkka. "Henkka, keep this little shit in line. You're both doing well together, it's just little things 
that need to be tweaked. This kid has the moves and all that, just make sure he uses them and stops coughing 


up the puck every damn time someone sneezes on him." 
Ahti snorted. "Any more words of wisdom? The intermission is almost up." 
"Just one more thing and it's an important one. I've been watching hours of video on their goalie during the 


regular and post seasons. Every time he's coughed up shitty goals is when he's screened. Yeah not a shock, 


but it's a particular screen that works every damn time. That is stacking in the same line of sight" 


The guys blinked at Tony. 


Tony chuckled and turned to one of the assistant coaches. "You got a dry erase board handy? Its going to 


make more sense on that than if | try to verbally explain it" 

One of the assistant coaches handed Tony one with a pen. 

Tony wheeled closer to the guys. “Alright, how it goes is someone from the point fires a shot at the net. Now 
if we can get guys to be in that same line as the shot without blocking it, it will always sneak past their 
goalie." He drew a diagram of what he meant. "Like this." 

Elias stared at the drawing. "That's how we scored in game two." 

Tony nodded. "Exactly. Keep lining it up that way if you can, but don't go all out of position to make it happen. 
Just keep it in the back of your head when you're out there. Or hell, try it on the power play when they're 
down a man. Either way, it's guaranteed to work every time like clockwork" 

The assistant coach took back the board and added it to his notes. 

"Also, the guy is weak on the stick side. All of the idiot talking heads who do the announcing for the finals keep 
reiterating this point and making fun of us for not aiming there. Well guess what, it works. He's really weak 


there and if you can get it in the air, its even better. He sucks at aerial stuff unless its on his glove side." 


Ahti blinked at Tony. "How the fuck are you able to see all of this and none of my assistants can find their 


asses with two hands?" 
Tony chuckled. "That's because | watch everything and | love this game. Hell, on the off season | watch tapes of 
last season's games to see what things | could improve on later or how to approach a goalie in the new 


season" He stopped to sigh. "I live and breathe hockey. It's all | have." 


The buzzer sounded above and Tony moved out of the way of the guys. Most gave him a smile as they walked 
past. 


Elias was the last to leave. He knelt down by Tony and smiled. "| missed you." 


Tony opened his arms and wrapped them around Elias' body. "You see me practically every day, but | missed 


you too." 
Elias pulled back a little and sought out Tony's lips. Tony groaned, hands rubbing the front of Elias’ jersey. 
"Viljanen!" 


Elias broke the kiss and flushed. "I better go." 


Tony smiled and gave Elias' jersey another stroke. "Go out there and kick their ass." 
Elias grinned and headed out of the room. 
Tony sighed, leaning back in his wheelchair and licking his lips. "I think | love that man" 


Pekka cleared his throat behind Tony. 


Tony chuckled. "Right, | forgot about you. We might as well head to the press box. | hate that fucking place, 


but we can't watch the game from here." 

Pekka wheeled Tony forward. "But what about..." 

Tony snorted and motioned toward the elevators. “Spit it out" 

"Um, nothing." 

Tony sighed. "Look, | don't know what the fuck my relationship with him is or will become. It just is." 

"No, it's not that. Its just.well, you're teammates and you kissed." 

Tony eyebrow rose. "And? It's not like it's never happened in hockey. Hell, in my minor years everyone was 


seemingly paired off with everyone else at times. It gets lonely on the road and groupies are out of the 


question" 
Pekka wheeled Tony inside the elevator. "Which floor?" 


Tony peered at the buttons. "No idea. Probably the top floor. Admittedly I've never been in the press box all 
that much." 


Pekka frowned. "You've never been injured?" 


Tony shook his head, stretching his arms out like the massage therapist taught him. "Nope. A few bruises and 
sprains but nothing much else. This is the first long injury for me." 


The elevator doors pinged and opened. Pekka rolled Tony along the hallway, looking out for boxes. "We probably 
should have asked which box it was." 


Tony took out of the folder piece of paper from his coat. "All it says is D45." 


Pekka glanced around and spotted a sign. "There we go, it's right here." 


Tony glanced around the room as Pekka rolled him in. "Let go over there. It's got a good view of the ice." 
Pekka locked the wheelchair and glanced out of the glass window. "Whoa" 
Tony chuckled. "Its way the fuck up here but you can see the whole ice. Kind of makes me feel like a god" 


A tall guy who was standing beside Tony's wheelchair snorted. "This area is for press personnel only. Who are 


you?" 
Tony glanced up to stare at the guy. "I'm Tony Kakko, who the fuck are you?" 
The guy blanched. "Really?" 


Tony turned back at the ice. "Yeah dumbass, | am. You must do press for the Hawks. Only they would be too 


stupid to not know who | arn" 

"But.but | thought you were still in a coma?" 

Tony laughed. "Surprise! 

One of the reporters on the other side of Pekka said, "Good to see you out and about, Kako." 
Tony snorted, shaking his head. "What the fuck is a hack like you doing here, Masi?" 


Masi chuckled. "Good to see you too, Kakko. You're still the same pain in the ass as you were at Kemi 


University.” 

"A pain in the ass that still holds the record for most goals scored in a game." 

Pekka blinked. "How many did you score?" 

"Five. In fact, | was the only one who scored goals in that game, so that's probably a record as well. We beat 
Oulu University by a score of five to zero. It was nice to finally light them up after they terrorized us for so 
long." 


Pekka's eyes went wide. "You scored them all in one period?" 


Masi snorted. "He wishes. No, he got a hat trick in the second period and two more in the third. Its basically 
how he got drafted in the first round." 


Tony snorted, shaking his head while watching the game. "I should have gone higher than twentieth. All of the 


teams that passed on me are kicking themselves now." 


Masi chuckled and looked down at the game. "Like the Arctic Wolves? They passed you up to get Elias." 
Tony blinked. "Elias went before me?" 


"Yeah, two spots before you. Word has it that they were thinking about you but then chose Elias. I'd say they 
got the better of the deal. No offense Tony, but Elias is a spectacular defenseman. 


Tony shrugged. "That's like comparing apples to oranges. Defensemen are rated differently than forwards. Hell, 


most need time to hone their skills." 


Pekka nodded. "Yeah, they don't play all that much starting out. Though Elias got in pretty fast, thanks to a 
veteran player getting hurt during Elias‘ first pro season. After that, they never sent him back down to the 


minors.” 


Tony smiled. "I remember the first time we played against each other. | was so sure | could skate circles 
around him like the other defenders I'd run across, but he kept up with me pace for pace." 


Pekka laughed and patted Tony on the arm. "And a rivalry was born" 


"He wouldn't let up so | had to be better than he was. That's when | started talking at him on the ice. Trying 
to rile him up to that he would either take a stupid penalty or distract him just enough for me to score." 


Masi rolled his eyes. "So that's why he gets so riled up after games. You've been shit-talking him the whole 


time." He turned to Tony. "You do realize that every dent in his locker is because of you." 


Tony shrugged. "It's the only way | could think to distract him. It's not like he's a regular chatterbox on the ice. 


Hell, he didn't even speak to me when | first joined this team other than when | riled him up enough." 

Pekka chuckled. "And now you're friends." 

Tony bit his lip. “Something like that. Over time | realized that we were made of the same cloth. Both 
determined to make it playing hockey, lack of family around, and didn't have much in the way of friends outside 
of the league." 


Masi's eyebrow rose. "Friends with Viljanen? No way." 


"Anything is possible when I'm around. Besides, he and | know how it feels like to have no one around. He copes 


with it better than | do, but still. We're not that different underneath it all." 
Masi was about to protest that fact when the Arctic Wolves scored to make it 2-1 Hawks. 


Tony rose up a little in his chair. "Yes! Thats exactly like | told them to do it. Screen the goalie in the same 


line." 


Pekka pushed Tony back down. "You're not supposed to get up yet. Dr. Rinne would kill me if you were further 


injured." 

"When the hell do | get out of this damn chair anyway? | need to get back on the ice." 

Pekka shrugged. "I'm just a medical assistant. Though | can tell you that you're progressing at a steady rate." 
Tony sulked in his chair. 


Masi laughed and patted Tony on the shoulder. "Relax Kakko, you have to wait until next season to play 


anyway." 


"I skate all year. You can't compete like | do if you don't. Half the time | end up begging the venue owner to let 


me use it for a few hours. I'm not going to let myself become a lump on the offseason" 


FEKE KE EK 


Chapter 6 


The Wolves won by a score of 3-2 for the game, earning Elias a very long and hot kiss from Tony for scoring 


the winning goal from the point. 

Tony sat on the edge of his bed, buttoning up his dress shirt when the doctor entered. 
"Where do you think you're going?" 

Tony glanced up. "To game six." 


Dr. Rinne sighed. "| said you could go to game five. The next two games are being played in Lahti and that's too 


far away for you to travel right now." 

Tony rolled his eyes and finished up his shirt. He braced himself on the edge of the bed with his hands and 
stood. "I'm fine." To prove it, he shuffled around the room without touching the walls as he passed. "I'm much 
better now. There's not much else to do other than practice my exercises and train back up again. Hell, | could 


easily drive there myself, but | might as well wrangle Pekka just in case." 


Dr. Rinne shook his head. "| haven't released you yet. Until | do, you're under my orders and | want you back in 
bed. If something were to happen..." 


Tony interrupted him. "Nothing is going to happen. I'll be in the press box like before, just not in a damn 
wheelchair. Pekka will be there to chaperon and report back to you if | do something stupid. This is the last 
place | want to be stuck at when my team needs me." 


"Pekka is not here to be your chaperon He has other duties to attend" 


Tony sighed, looking the doctor in the eye. "Then send me with someone else if you're that worried. Otherwise, 


lIl be driving myself to Lahti" 

Dr. Rinne opened his mouth to protest when Pekka entered 

Pekka's eyebrow rose at Tony. "Why are you standing? Shouldn't you be resting?" 

Dr. Rinne snorted and pointed. "That's what I've been trying to tell him for the past five minutes. 

Tony sighed, shaking his head. "Look, | need to be there for them. Stuck here isn't going to do them any good. 
Sure, they won game five but it's an uphill climb to the top. | have to be there to make sure they see it 


through." 


Pekka itched at his bearded chin "Well, | guess | could drive him to Lahti. Though l'm pretty busy tonight" 


"Then send me with someone else. I'm sure you can spare someone to drive me." 


3 EEE EE 


Tony sat out in the hallway in his wheelchair, waiting for his escort. He played with his phone, seeing if any of 
the lineups had changed due to injuries. 


"Ready to go?" 
Tony glanced up and stared at a blond woman to his right. "Who are you?" 


The woman smiled and started pushing Tony's wheelchair down the hall. "My name is Anna. | was your nurse 


while you were in a coma." 


Tony shook his head. "No offense, but you're a girl. There's no way they'd let us in the locker room. Girls 


aren't allowed." 


Anna snorted and pushed Tony outside of the hospital toward the parking lot. "We're not going to the locker 


room anyway. According to Dr. Rinne, we're headed to the press box and then back here." 


"You don't understand, they have to know I'm there. Without a visit to the locker room, | can't tell them stuff 
they need to know before the game." 


Anna wheeled Tony to her car and unlocked it. "Sorry, the doctor said only the press box." 


Tony groaned. "Can't you just ignore him for this one instance? Its only one locker room visit. Not even 


intermission or anything." 


Anna locked the wheelchair and helped Tony inside the passenger seat. "| thought you said girls weren't allowed? 


How do you expect to get inside without me?" 
Tony grumbled to himself. 


Anna rolled her eyes and stowed the wheelchair in the backseat. "You're just like my boyfriend about hockey. 
There's more to life than that." 


Tony waited until Anna got into the car and started it up before speaking. "There's nothing in my life other 
than hockey. My family has been dead since | was a teenager. Before giving me that tired old cliché, you might 


want to read up on me first." 


Anna blinked. "Then how did you get into college without parents?" 


"My father killed himself when | was in high school, so the house | used to live in went to me. | sold it off to 


help pay for college and got a partial scholarship as well. 
Anna maneuvered out of the parking lot and headed for the highway. "No friends?" 


Tony shook his head. "Not outside of hockey, no. l'm never around long enough outside of the rink to make 


them. They wouldn't understand anyway." 
"My boyfriend would be so pissed at me that | get to watch the game from the press box with Tony Kakko. 
He's a big fan of the Wolves but somehow you've grown on him. Its weird because he'd always curse your 


name when you were playing against the Wolves." 


Tony snorted. "You'd be surprised how your attitude changes about a player when they lead the team in points. 


| don't really care if people like me or not. I'm there to play and nothing else." 
"What about Elias?" 
Tony blinked and then turned to stare at her. "What about Elias?" 


"He was at your bedside every night after a game. Sometimes showing up in the middle of the night because 


he couldn't sleep. Or so he would tell me when I'd spot him in your room." 

Tony shrugged. "And? He's my teammate." 

| was there the whole time you were in intensive care. Never saw another player come by. Only him." 
Tony rolled his eyes. "What are you getting at?" 


Anna merged onto another road. "Well, | was just curious why he was always there. All he ever did was talk to 


you. Or rather at you since you were still in a coma. | thought you two were rivals?" 


Tony sighed, staring out at the light rain hitting the windshield. "We were. Like | said before, attitudes change 
when players you used to hate are now on your team. You can either hate them and mess up the dynamics of 


the team or go with the flow. Elias chose the latter." 

Anna shook her head. "There's more to it than that. It's almost as if..." 

"As if what? Spit out whatever you're trying to dance around." 

Anna sighed. "Well, it's almost as if you two were lovers. I've never seen a man so devoted to another before. 
Sure, I've seen scared husbands when their wives were being operated on, but most times they're not sleeping 


at their bedsides every night. Half the time, I'd find Elias laying his head by your hand on the bed sleeping 


away." 


Tony flushed and glanced out the side window. "Well, maybe he was just worried or something. It's not like he's 
got much going on either. His family is way south toward Helsinki.” 


Anna smiled. "Fair enough. | was just curious." 
EK 


Tony navigated Anna around underneath the arena toward the lockers. He'd managed to convince her it was 


better to get into with a wheelchair than trying the front door. 
Anna glanced around the hallway. "Where is the elevator to upstairs?" 


Tony shrugged. "Beats me, I've only been here a few times. We never played the Hawks all that much during 
the regular season. They've gotten a new arena since | played them in the finals with the Ravens." 


Anna pushed forward toward a man standing around. "Hello, can you tell me where the elevators are?" 
The man grinned at Anna. "What's a lovely lady like you doing down here?" 

Tony rolled his eyes. "Cut the bullshit and tell us where it is." 

The man glared down at Tony. "Can it, pipsqueak. You'll get to see your game soon" 

Tony moved forward and rolled over the man's foot as he was trying to make moves on Anna 

The man jumped back and swore. "Why you little asshole, I'm going to... 


Tony rolled his eyes. "Just try it, Malken. I'll let Marko rearrange your face as you get your ass kicked once 


again" 

"Who the fuck are you?" 

Tony opened his mouth only to be interrupted by someone behind 

“Tony? 

Tony wheeled around and grinned at Elias. "Save me from this asshole, Elias. He's trying to hit on my escort" 


Elias walked forward and glared at Malken. "Get the fuck away from my teammate and his nurse before | 


rearrange your face myself." 


Malken backed away from Anna, sneering at Tony. "I'll see you later asshole." 


Elias grabbed Anna by the arm and pulled her forward. "Come on, let's go somewhere else.’ 
IIE 
Anna wheeled Tony to the doorway of the locker room. "I suppose l'm not allowed in there." 


Elias glanced around the corner. "It should be ok if you stand off to the side. We're all dressed now. Some guys 


have a superstition about girls in the locker room but | never found it to be true." 


Tony propelled himself forward and into the locker room. "I'll be out in a few minutes. They're about ready to 


head out on the ice anyway." 
Elias watched him move forward and sighed. 
Anna's eyebrow rose. "What? You don't want him in there?" 


Elias flushed. "Um, no. | just.! missed him that's all. When we're at home | can see him after the games, but 


when we're on the road it becomes days before | see him" 

Anna smiled. "He means that much to you?" 

Elias opened his mouth to respond but was cut off by Ahti. 

"Viljanen, get your ass in herel!" 

Elias flushed again and nodded at Anna. "He'll be back out in a couple minutes." 
FRKE 


The guys filed out toward the ice and Anna poked her head in to see if Tony was still there. She gaped at the 
sight of Elias kneeling down to kiss Tony. "Um..." 


Elias broke the kiss, turning red as he stood up. He glanced down at Tony. "I better go. Thanks for coming." 
Tony winked at Elias. "In more ways than you know." 

Elias rolled his eyes and headed for the rink. 

Tony leaned back in his chair and sighed. He licked his lips, still tasting Elias on them. 


Anna walked into the room and started to push Tony out. She bit her lip but said nothing. 


Tony directed her to the elevators before saying anything. "Ok, out with it. Give me the speech of how morally 
bankrupt | am for kissing another man. That I'll be going to hell or some other kind of crap." 


Anna wheeled Tony inside and pushed the top floor button. "I's not that. | just...” 


"You just what? Its not like you weren't already hinting it on the drive here. Now you're confronted with it and 


you're unsure?" 

Anna shook her blond hair. "No, it's not that either. | just.! guess | didn't expect it to be so open" 

Tony's eyebrow rose. "Open? It's not like we're doing it in front of the team or something.’ 

"Yes, but you were in a locker room. What if someone on your team came back and saw you?" 

Tony shrugged and nodded toward their box. "I could give a damn what other people think. Elias probably would, 
but | stopped caring what people think when | was in high school. As soon as the whole town found out my dad 
killed himself, everyone was talking about it and pointing fingers. Its then that | stopped caring entirely." He 


stopped to sigh. "If you don't care, you can't get hurt" 


Anna wheeled out Tony out of the elevator to the press box. She rolled Tony up to a row of men standing 


near the glass. 

Tony waited. He knew she had to respond to that. 

Anna shook her head and leaned down to look Tony in the eye. "You can't love without caring. If this was just 
about sex, you wouldn't be so desperate to be here. | get that your team is playing in the finals and are down 


in the series, but really, you just want to see him." 


Tony played with his hands, unable to look at her. "I don't know what it is. I've never..it's not something l'm used 
to. | just miss him a lot. It's not like we were even a thing before | got hurt. It just happened." 


Anna moved around to stand on Tony's left. "Then you do care about him. If he were to get hurt tonight, how 


would you really feel?" 
Tony bit his lip. "I can't tell you that. Im not sure what | would do if that happened” 

FEEFEE EE OK 

Midway through the game, the Arctic Wolves were leading and Tony was feeling fairly confident that they 
would finally even up the series and play for a game seven He glanced over at Anna when she started to get 


annoyed. 


Anna rolled her eyes. "Leave me alone." 


Malken leaned against her. "Come on baby, ditch the cripple and come back with me. He's a waste of space." 


Tony rolled back and around to ram the bottom metal pieces holding up his feet into Malken's shin. "Knock it 
the fuck off, asshole. She's not interested" 


Malken advanced on Tony and raised his fist, intent on hitting him. Tony's eyebrow rose. 
It was intercepted at the last minute by a stronger arm. The person pushed Malken away from Tony. "I'll make 
sure to note that in my article, Malken. The league will be pleased with how much of an asshole you are off 


the ice." 


Malken shook off Masi's hand and stalked off to the other side of the room. "Always escaping because of 


someone else. You can't have someone always watching over you, Kakko." 


Tony made a move to get up from his wheelchair but Masi pushed him back down. He glared at Masi. "Why 
the fuck did you stop me? Assholes like him will stay that way until you take them down a peg." 


Masi snorted at Tony. "You're in no condition to go tussling with him and you know it. The fact that you're still 


in a wheelchair should be a clue." 

"It doesn't mean | can't walk! I'm only sitting in this to appease my doctor." 

Masi sighed and pushed Tony's wheelchair back to the glass again. "Quit being an idiot, Kakko. The team needs 
you here and not fucking up your recovery for an asshat like him. Don't worry about him as I'll be reporting 
this to the league as well. He won't be bugging you during game seven 

Tony sulked in his chair. 

Masi rolled his eyes at Tony. "You're welcome." 


KRE EK KK Æ 


Tony rolled himself into the locker room after the game. He grinned at the guys as they hurried to get 
dressed and celebrate with the series tied. 


Elias glanced up in time to see Tony wheeling toward him. He pulled on his dress shirt and smiled down at Tony. 
"We won" 


Tony grinned at him. "| saw. You guys finally had a game with a lead through the whole thing. I'm proud of you 
guys. The screens are working and pucks are going our way." He bit his lip. "I just wish | was out there helping 


instead of sitting way above the ice. It doesn't feel right like this.” 


Elias tightened his tie and sat down on the bench to face Tony, taking Tony's hands and holding them. "I miss 
you on the ice, but you do help with being here. It's like we have more of a motivation to win now. | mean, we 
had one before this and all, but its much more real when we know you're here cheering us on" He smiled at 
Tony. "I can't explain it, but sometimes it feels like you're out there with me." 


Tony smiled back. "Is that how it was when | was still in a coma?" 


Elias shook his head. "No, | couldn't feel you at all. Though when you woke up, | started to. In fact, they scored 


a goal on us because you suddenly appeared in my head and | got distracted on the ice." 
Tony ducked his head. "Sorry about that." 


Elias waited until the last guys had cleared out to lean closer to Tony. "You have nothing to be sorry for. | 


would have felt sorry myself if you never woke up again. No more annoying each other on the ice." 


Tony chuckled and wheeled between Elias' parted legs. "Well, | could always go back to annoying you on the ice. 


Commenting about you shoving me against the boards and claiming me." 
Elias groaned, shifting in his seat. "Quit that." 


Tony grinned and got up out of the chair. Elias got to his feet to help but Tony pushed him back down. "I'm 


fine." He sat down on Elias’ lap, straddling his legs and looking deep into Elias’ eyes. 


Elias swallowed hard before capturing Tony's lips for a kiss. His hands snaked around Tony's back to hold him 


close. 


Tony groaned, feeling Elias’ cock hardened below him. He rubbed himself against it, every frustration over the 
past weeks building up inside him. 


Elias gasped and broke the kiss. "We can't do this. You're not ready." 
"Then just touch me. l.l need it, Elias." 


Elias' hand slid into Tony's suit pants, tightening around Tony's cock and wanking it slowly. He kissed along Tony's 
neck, feeling his body tremble in his arms. 


"Elias..." 


Elias gripped him tight, causing Tony to arch and release. He watched Tony's body tremble and shake with the 


rush of the orgasm. 


Tony gasped and buried his face into Elias‘ neck "Thank for that." 


Elias glanced up to see Anna wide-eyed at the doorway. He flushed and petted Tony's head. 
Tony peeked out from Elias's neck and snorted "She seems to delight in watching us." 
Elias turned a deeper shade of red. "We should get you back into your chair." 


Tony chuckled and kissed Elias hard on the lips. When they pulled apart, Elias was even redder. "Sorry, | couldn't 
help myself" 


Elias rolled his eyes and stood up to help Tony back into his wheelchair. "| swear you delight in leaving me all 


flustered." 

Tony grinned and reached out to stroke Elias' leg. "Gotta do something to keep you coming back." 
A smile crept over Elias’ lips as he pushed Tony's wheelchair toward Anna. 

Anna shuffled in place. "Um..." 

Tony laughed and glanced up at Elias. "See you tomorrow?" 


Elias bit his lip. “Actually | was thinking that | would see you tonight. The drive is a couple hours but | don't 


mind." 
Tony frowned. "You drove here?" 


Elias nodded. "Yeah, that's why | didn't head for the hotel with the others. Told them | would meet up for the 


morning skate." 


Tony itched at his beard and turned to Anna. "How about Elias drives me back? | mean, he obviously knows 


where the hospital is" 
Anna shook her head. "| can't do that. The doctor would kill me if | left you with someone else" 
Elias petted Tony's head. "It's ok, Ill see you later anyway. Make sure not to fall asleep" 

Tony gave him a wink "Oh, I'll be ready for you." 

Elias flushed again, wandering out of the locker room. 

Tony chuckled and watched him go. "I can't wart" 


9 EE EK 


Elias hurried into Tony's hospital room and found him sleeping. He sighed and pulled up a chair to sit next to 


Tony's bed. "That figures." 
Tony grinned and opened his sleepy eyes. "Hey." 
Elias smiled back. "Hey." 


Tony sat up in bed and reached out for Elias' hand. "It's a damn shame l'm stuck in this bed and you over 
there. | bet | could sleep much better if you were in bed with me." 


Elias rolled his eyes. "Do you think about anything else?" 


Tony shook his head. "Nope. Keep in mind | haven't been laid since that night with you in the hotel. That's what, 


three months now?" 

Elias sighed. "What about tonight?" 

Tony's eyebrow rose. "Here? You're getting kinky on me." 
"No, | mean in the locker room." 


Tony snorted. "That ain't getting laid. That's you jerking me off. Which you're really good at, by the way. Such 


strong, calloused hands rubbing me off" 

Elias shifted in his seat. "Quit that" 

Tony grinned. "Which reminds me, | never got you off. How selfish of me." 

Elias got up to pace. "It's fine." 

Tony watched him and laughed. "Walking it off isn't going to help. Come here, I'll give you a release." 
Elias turned to stare at Tony. "We're in a hospital." 


"| hadn't noticed. No one checks on me this late, unless my monitors go off and as it is most aren't even 


hooked up to me anymore." Tony grinned wider. "And | am supposed to get my exercise every day.” 
Elias shook his head. "I must be crazy." 
Tony rolled his eyes and pulled the covers back. He swung his legs over the side and got up. 


Elias raced back over to him. "Are you crazy? Get back in bed" 


"Don't worry, | won't be standing for long." Tony knelt down on the ground in front of Elias. He licked his lips and 
touched the front of Elias’ pants. 


Elias gasped and tried to move away. "Tony, this is not the time for that.” 
| have to get you off. It's only fair." 


Elias shivered when Tony undid his pants and let them fall down, reaching inside and pulling out his hard cock. 
He locked his eyes with Tony's. 


Tony grinned and took Elias whole. 


Elias' eyes closed, rocking into that mouth again. He must be crazy to allow this, in a hospital no less, but the 
lust filling his being short-circuited his brain 


Tony worked him harder. 

Elias could feel the frustration building inside. All of those days spent at the hospital with Tony while he was in 
a coma. The fear of losing him not once but twice, the fear that he might not ever play again. It all rushed 
forward when he came. 

Tony gave Elias one last suck before letting go of his cock He arched an eyebrow at Elias. "You ok?" 

Elias' eyes opened and he glanced down at Tony. "Yeah." 


Tony frowned, getting to his feet by using Elias' body as a wall. "You sure?" 


Elias held Tony close, burying his face into Tony's neck and inhaling. He listened to the soft beat of Tony's 
heart. 


Tony blinked at Elias action. "Elias? Normally you're supposed to be relaxed after that” 
Elias kissed down Tony's neck. 
Tony groaned, hands tangling in Elias' hair. "You're going to make me come if you keep that up." 


Elias pulled back enough to capture Tony's lips. He tightened his grip on Tony, afraid that he would go away 


again. 
Tony kissed back hard, letting Elias‘ hands wander inside his gown. 


Elias‘ mind raced to where he never thought it would go. It was all on instinct now, the desire to claim what 


was his. 


Tony moaned when Elias broke the kiss. "Why did you stop?" 


Elias didn't answer, picking Tony up in one fell swoop and laying him on the bed. Tony's eyebrow rose when Elias 


started to take off his clothes. "Elias?" 


Elias pulled off the last piece of clothing and approached the bed. He swallowed hard, uncertainty finally hitting 


him. 
Tony glanced up and licked his lips. "You're beautiful.” 


Elias sat on the edge of the bed, eyes locked with Tony's. He reached out and pulled at Tony's gown until it 


came off. 
Tony grinned. "Looks like I'll get a good night's sleep after all." 
Elias kissed Tony one more time before shoving him down on the bed and having his way with him. 


PEKEE 


Elias woke up unsure of where he was. The room wasn't his room. He tried to move but realized there was a 


head laying on his chest. Hands reached out of stroke the head, a moan vibrated against his body. 


It was then that he realized he was still in Tony's hospital room. Panic raced through his veins. What if he was 
caught with Tony? Would they bar him from ever visiting? Stop Tony from coming to another game? 


Tony moaned and shifted on Elias chest, his hand coming up to lay flat over his heart. 
Elias sighed and stroked Tony's head. Even asleep Tony ruled over his actions. He remembered back to that 
early morning in the hotel room, how every part of his body was begging him to stay in bed with Tony and his 


brain was telling him to leave. In the end, he felt guilty for leaving Tony before he woke up. 


Like he was going to have to do now. There was no way he could stay until morning. They would be pissed at 


him for letting Tony take advantage of the situation 
Except it wasn't Tony at all. Something deep inside Elias wanted what happened last night. To feel Tony come 
against his body, to see the look he desperately craved in Tony's eyes. To know it was never just about the 


sex, that somehow it was much more than that. 


Elias sighed again, untangling himself from Tony's body and climbing out of bed. He glanced back when Tony 
started to whine about being cold. "I have to go." 


Tony blinked with sleepy eyes at Elias and mumbled, "Stay." 


"You know | can't. If they caught me in here, they might revoke my privileges and stop you from coming to 


game seven" 
Tony rolled over to lay on his back and bit his lip. 


Elias stopped getting dressed and shuffled over to Tony's bed. He leaned down and kissed Tony's lips. "I'll see 


you this afternoon" 

"Promise?" 

Elias smiled and stroked the side of Tony's face. "I promise." 

FEEFEE 

Tony sat on the edge of his bed with his clothes in a pile. He waited for the doctor because he knew he'd be in 
for another fight about going to game seven. It would be so much easier if the doctor understood how 
important all of this was to him. And to his team. 

Dr. Rinne walked into the room and smiled. "Well, at least | don't have to tell you to get dressed" 

Tony frowned. "What's that supposed to mean?" 

Dr. Rinne laughed. "You're being discharged today." 

Tony stared at him. "Really? You're not playing with me, are you?" 

"Not at all. Your physical therapy results are where they're supposed to be and now it's up to your team 
trainers to get you back into playing shape. We've done all we can to make sure your heart is healthy enough 
for it" 


Tony let out a deep breath. "Finally. | can't even imagine how much all of this is going to cost me later" 


Dr. Rinne shook his head. "You'll never see a bill for it. It's been paid by the league out of Jani Liimatainen's 
future pay. It's one of the stipulations of his suspension - that he pay for all of your medical bills." 


Tony blinked. "Wow, | never knew they did that kind of thing. Is that normal?" 


"Not really. Its the first time I've seen such a thing before. Then again, I've heard from Pekka that he's been 
suspended permanently. Or at least until he gets his appeal. Either way, none of this will be charged to you." 


Tony started to get dressed. "It will be nice to sleep in my own bed" 


Dr. Rinne left a clipboard on Tony's bed. "When you're ready, fill that sheet out and give it to the attending 
nurse at the front desk. She'll give you the personal effects from your file." 


Tony stood and finished up getting dressed. 


Dr. Rinne stopped at the doorway. "Be careful, Tony. Even though l'm discharging you, you still need to heal up 
and do your rehab.’ 


Tony nodded. "I will. The last thing | want to do is end up back here. No offense." 
Dr. Rinne chuckled. "The feeling is mutual. Take care of yourself and have fun at the game." 


EKKE KE KK Æ 


Tony decided to not tell Elias that he was being discharged from the hospital. It would be so much more 


rewarding to be standing by the locker room door and see the look of surprise on his face. 


He made sure to get there much earlier than the team so he could use the equipment. Even if he wanted to 


go back at the speed he was used to on the treadmill, he held himself back at a slow pace. 
As he finished up, Pasi entered the room and stopped short. 

Tony laughed at the shocked expression on his face. "Nice to see you too, Pasi. 

Pasi shook his head. "What are you doing here?" 


"What does it look like? l'm training, albeit a lot slower than I'm used to but still Doc says | have to keep in 
shape." 


"But..but.." 

Elias appeared behind Pasi. "What's wrong?" 

Tony grinned. "Apparently he's seen a ghost” 

Elias walked around Pasi to gape at Tony. 

Tony climbed off the treadmill, grabbing a towel to dry off and shuffled over to Elias. 
Elias stared down at him with confusion. "But.aren't you supposed to be in the hospital? 


"Nope. Got discharged this morning." 


Elias blinked. "Really? You didn't just walk out?" 


Tony laughed, patting Elias on the arm. "They would have stopped me if I'd tried that. | have the discharge 


papers in my bag if you don't believe me. | have to give them to the team trainers to start rehab with them: 
Henkka wandered in with Marko in tow and stopped short. "Tony?" 

Tony glanced around Elias. "Hey, Henkka" 

Henkka dropped his stuff and raced over to Tony. He pulled Tony into his arms. "I can't believe you're standing! 


Tony laughed. "I could stand before but my doctor didn't want me to exert myself. Thankfully Elias made my 


heart stronger later 
All eyes went to Elias who turned red 

Tony chuckled. "Well, you did” 

Henkka let Tony go. "You totally didnt do what | think you did" 

Tony wiggled his eyebrows. "What do you think | did?" 

Henkka laughed, shuffling over to stand next to Marko. "Ill say it again, I've missed you: 


Ahti headed into the room. "This is where the rest of you are. It's time for the pre-skate meeting." He raised 
an eyebrow at Tony. "What the hell are you doing here, Kakko?" 


Tony laughed. "Rehab. So it will be when | get my papers to the trainers." 
Ahti snorted "They finally got tired of you lazing about?" 

"Something like that. No more time to relax, it's game seven tonight! 

Ahti nodded and waved the guys out of the room. He arched an eyebrow at Tony. "Coming, Kakko?" 
Tony beamed and followed after them. 

RB IE EB IE RK 

Kristian frowned when Tony came in and sat down next to him. "What are you doing here?" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "Relax kid, I'm just here for the meeting. You get one more game before | replace you 


again" 


Kristian shuffled in his seat. "How do you know that you'll be back? Your contract expires this summer." 
Tony froze in place. "It does?" 

Kristian snorted "Yeah, it does. They're not going to bring you back because you're old" 

Ahti laughed. "And you aren't going to be playing for this team either, kid. Your contract is also up." 
"But.but l'm a highly sought after prospect. That's what they say in the papers." 


Henkka laughed to the right of Kristian "So was Tony and look what happened to him. Ravens traded him for a 


defenseman. Face it kid, you're trade bait and nothing more." 
Pasi frowned by Elias but said nothing. 


Tony shrugged. "I think it worked out pretty good. Not that Timo or Masi didn't help the Ravens in some way. | 
think | helped your team way more than they did." 


The goalie Tommy rolled his eyes. "Are we going to start the meeting or is this contract talk time?" 
Ahti chuckled "He's right. Now about tonight." 


KRKE EE OK KE 


The guys cleared out of the room. Tony walked with Elias on the way. He sighed at the sight of the ice ahead. 


"I wish | could be out there with you. | miss the rush of a game." 
‘| miss you out there too. Mostly to keep me on my toes." 


Tony smiled and stopped at the edge of the ice. "I wish | could stay down here and still have a view of the ice. 
Think | could convince Ahti that | was a coach?" 


Elias laughed, turning to face Tony. "I doubt Ahti could handle you as an assistant coach 

"Probably not, but at least | wouldn't be halfway to Mars up in the press box. It feels like a milion miles away: 
Elias leaned down "tll make sure you're on the ice at the end’ 

Tony's eyebrow rose. “Is that so?" 


Elias skated away from Tony. "I promised | would!" 


Tony stared at the team on the ice and whispered, "I hope you're right.” 


FRKE EEK Æ 


The first period ended with the Hawks ahead 2-I. Tony shook his head, annoyed at how the Hawks' forwards 
were running his team ragged. He paced around the press box while others around him chatted about the first 


period or typed on their laptops. 
Masi watched him from the side. "They'll be fine." 


Tony glanced up and snorted. "They're getting overrun. They need some discipline to stop the stupid penalties 
and start playing together again" He stopped to sigh. "And | can't do shit about it because l'm stuck up here!" 


Masi winced and walked over to stand next to Tony. "Look, they will pull through. The Hawks may be dictating 
the game but towards the end of the period | saw a little life in the Wolves. They just have to continue to 
push on" 

Tony sank down in a nearby chair. "He promised He promised they would win" 

Masi's eyebrow rose. "Who promised?" 

"Elias. Told me before the game. Not that | blame him, but | can't help to wonder if he jinxed it by saying that" 
Masi smiled. "| assume he said it because that way you could go down and be with the cup." 

Tony played with his hands. "It doesn't seem right for me to be anywhere near it. | never played with them in 
the playoffs and only played a little less than a half season with them. Everyone out there on the ice now 


deserves to be with it" 


Masi rolled his eyes. "And what about the other guys on the IR? You think they won't get time with the cup? 
Of course they will They're a part of the roster regardless if they're playing or not." 


Tony shook his head. "They aren't here though. | am and it still doesn't seem right for me to celebrate with 
them" 


Masi stood in front of Tony with his hands on his hips. "Are you fucking kidding me? They've been doing this 
for you and you're not going to celebrate with them if they win tonight? What kind of logic is that?" 


Tony shrugged. 


| can't believe l'm hearing this from the great Tony Kakko. The guy who basically tells everyone he single- 
handedly does everything for his team." 


Tony leaned back in the chair. "H's not the same sitting here watching them play. If | was out there, there 


would be no problem. | would be helping my team win or lose depending on the outcome." 


Masi rolled his eyes. "And you think you haven't helped your team? They were all but defeated the night you 
woke up. You rallied them to win, even from your hospital bed" Masi snorted at Tony. "I can't believe | have to 


tell you this but don't underestimate your importance." 


EERE EK EE KK 


At the end of the second period, it was the Hawks leading 3-2 and Tony couldn't stand it anymore. The press 
box was making him cranky with each passing second. He had to get out of there before he ended up doing 
something really stupid. 


Instead, he headed down to the locker rooms and waltzed in just as Anti was complaining about the passing 


game. 


Ahti glanced at the doorway and snorted. "Get in here, Kakko. Maybe you can beat it into their heads about 


two line passing." 


Tony moved forward into the room. He looked at their sad eyes and shook his head. "Look, | don't have some 
full proof secret to share with you. | never even beat the damn Hawks years ago when | was in the finals with 


the Ravens. | can tell you, that you're wearing them down. Even if it doesn't seem like it now." 


Ahti nodded. "Yes, I've noticed that too. They're a bit more sluggish but we're not helping things by giving them 


opportunities to go ahead again" 


"Yeah, I've seen that too." Tony turned to Elias. "You're still passing to the right. | know sometimes you have no 
choice, but try to make an effort to go left again. Same with the other defensemen and wingers. They're 


reading us because we're being obvious right now. Mix it up a bit" 


Marko itched at his playoff beard. "I wonder if mixing up the lines is an option now? Back before Tony got here, 
it was a mess but now it might help us change things a bit on them." 


Tony glanced over at Ahti. "It might work Though be careful with it. Too much chaos will put you guys too far 
out of place. Maybe switch some of the wingers from left to right or vice versa. | mean it's not like we stay 


in the same place the whole game but you know what | mean" 


One of the assistant coaches added it to his notes. He glanced over at Tony. "Though we are doing well against 
their top line. We've managed to hold them off from scoring. It's their third line that's killing us." 


"The defense is fine for the first roll out. | wonder if we might switch up how the lines go out there. Like put 
Marko's line in second instead of third" 


The assistant coach raised his eyebrow at Tony. "You're kidding right? They're already getting into trouble 
facing their third line. What makes you think they'll be better at facing their second?" 


Tony shrugged. "It's just something I've seen that's all. Their second line is playing a lot more than the top line 
is because you've effectively killed it. They're not used to playing that much, so faced with our energy line wil 


run them even more ragged." 


Ahti nodded. "That might work actually. When we had a mismatch due to an icing, our second line was out 
there against the third. They managed to stop them enough to go for a line change." 


"Exactly. And it's not like we have to use it for the whole period. If its not working after a couple tries, just go 
back to what we had. I'm just trying to think of ways to get us ahead and them more exhausted." 


EKKE KE OK KE 


Tony's frown was so deeply etched into his face that he feared it would stay that way. Less than five minutes 
left in the third period and still behind by a goal. 


They'd come so close to winning. It didn't seem fair to end it like this. 


The Hawks were just too good at adapting. Elias was passing left more and they still got to it faster than they 


should. It's almost like they could read Tony's mind and were anticipating their every move. 


It was worse for Tony being up above because there was no way to rally the troops to keep pushing on. He 


was helpless to do nothing but watch it all unfold 

He felt like he'd failed his team somehow, that he hadn't done enough to keep them on track. The problem was 
he didn't know what else to tell them. They'd done everything they discussed in the locker room before the 
third period 


It just wasn't working and Tony could tell by their body language on the ice that they were starting to believe 
that they were going to lose. I's the worst thing any team could do at this point. 


You had to believe there was a chance, even if the chances were few and far between. That driving force to 


win had to keep pressing until the last second ticked down 

Everything stopped on the ice and Tony glanced down with a frown, unsure what was happening, 

Masi sighed beside him. "IFs just a timeout by the Wolves. 

Tony let out the trapped breath, scared that someone was injured by the bench where he couldn't see. 


Masi stared at the Wolves empty net when the thirty-second timeout was over. "Where is Tommy?" 


Tony frowned and tried to see if he was getting last minute instructions, but he couldn't see him on the ice. "| 


don't know." 
The net stayed empty with the faceoff happening in the Hawks' zone. 
Tony blinked. "They yanked Tommy with three and a half minutes? Has Ahti gone nuts?" 


Masi shrugged. "At this point, he might as well. Yes, the Hawks could easily score with an empty net, but it 


gives the Wolves an extra attacker." 

Tony watched them circle the puck around with confusion all over his face. 

Henkka passed to Jasper, Jasper passed to Kristian, Kristian passed it back up to Elias on the point, and Elias 
passed it over to Pasi. They cycled around and around, leaving the Hawks defenders helpless and stuck on the 


ice longer than they should be. 


Tony snorted. "They're wearing them out by trapping them. Now if they could just shoot the damn thing at 
the net!" 


As if on cue, Henkka and Kristian slid into a diagonal line while Jasper passed it back up to Elias. Elias wound up 


and fired. 
It was as if time stopped entirely. The puck shooting at great force toward the goal. 


Tony stood there stunned as the puck went past the goalie without him making a move. It took Tony a second 
to realize what had happened. 


Masi was the first one to react, screaming into the air. "Yes!" 
Tony blinked a few times, shaking his head in disbelief. "They did it perfectly..holy fuck it's tied!" 


The whole partying atmosphere of the Hawks’ arena deadened to a silence Tony had never heard before. You 
could hear them in stunned shock, unbelieving of what they just witnessed. 


Tony glanced down on the ice to see his team piling on top of each other in celebration He rolled his eyes and 


whispered, "Save some of that for when we win" 
The referee whistled the players on the ice to get ready again. Sixty seconds on the clock 
Tony frowned at the Wolves' empty net. "Are you crazy, Ahti? Put Tommy back in, it's a center ice faceoff." 


Marko leaned down to take the faceoff. He reached in and tied up the other centerman while kicking the puck 


behind him with his skate. 


The extra attacker passed it to Pasi who pushed his way through two defenders to go for the net. Marko and 


his line followed, tying up every player leaving it wide open for Pasi to crash the net all alone. 


Tony waited, scared that Pasi would get called for an interference penalty by hitting the goalie. Instead, the 
place went even deader sounding. The hairs on the back of Tony's neck stood up. Could it be? 


Pasi glanced up at the referee who was pointing at the back of the net. He moved around the goalie to see the 
puck in the net. When he turned around, all of his teammates tackled him to the ice. 


Elias looked up toward the press box at Tony. 
But Tony wasn't there anymore. 


KERE EE OK KE 


Elias grinned so hard, it felt like his face would fall off. All of his teammates were around him cheering and 
hugging while they brought out the Suomi Cup. 


Except there was one missing. 


Elias tried to see around the parade of executives and owners down the tunnel. He bit his lip and hoped Tony 


would show up soon. There was no way he was going to do this until Tony arrived. It wouldn't be right. 


The shiny silver cup emerged from the tunnel, carried by two handlers with pristine white gloves. They held it 


as they would a relic from an ancient civilization instead of a fifty-year-old cup. 


As the captain of the team, Elias got it first and had to pose for a picture with the head of the league. It 
didn't matter at this point because Tony was still missing. He didn't feel like smiling at all during it. 


Elias took up the cup, skating past the gathered photographers and holding it high above his head. It was all 
he'd dreamed of as a little kid starting out with oversized pads and a stick too big for him. 


But it still didn't feel right. 


He skated back, intent on passing it to Pasi when he spotted someone standing on the carpet beside the table 
which once housed the cup. A smile lit up his face, skating toward the person. "What took you so long?" 


A smile greeted him back "Most of the Hawks fans are crowding the halls to get out, so it takes a while to 


navigate between their dejected faces." 


Elias tried to give the cup to Tony. "Wanna take it next?" 


Tony shook his head and motioned to the rest of the team. "No, let them take it first. They worked their asses 
off for it tonight." 


Elias hesitated. 
"Don't worry, I'll take it from whoever is last." 


Elias nodded and skated over to Pasi to hand it off. He went back to stand beside Tony and watched tears 
stream down Pasi's face as he lifted it up high into the air. It was the only time Elias had ever seen Pasi 


emotional. Even winning the ultimate prize can melt the stoniest of hearts. 


One by one the guys on the team passed it to each other and skate around the arena, kissing and touching it. 
A smattering of Wolves fans stayed with them, cheering as each one raised the cup. 


The last one to get the cup before Tony was Henkka Henkka jumped into the air with it, probably leaving a rice 


groove in the ice with his skates but he didn't seem to care. He screamed into the air, "Fuck yeah!" 


Tony grinned, leaning against Elias' body. Elias turned to glance down at him with a frown when he felt Tony's 


heart beat fast. 


Henkka skated over to them and stood in front of Tony. "Seems appropriate that | pass this to you. After all, 
its pretty much what I've been doing for years." 


Tears welled up in Tony's eyes. He had been keeping it at bay for so long that it was like a dam had broken and 
it just flowed out. His shaking hands reached out for the cup, surprised it was heavier than he was expecting. 


Elias moved away, still worried about how hard Tony's heart was pounding under his suit. He wondered if this 


was such a good idea 
Tony raised the cup above his head, tears rolling down his face to the cheers of the Wolves fans who had 
moved to the center area to watch him. He pulled it down to kiss it, his eyes drifting shut and his heart 


slowing down to a normal beat. 


He'd finally done it. 


FEKE KK KK 


Chapter 1 


Tony looked behind him, running fast down the path toward his house. He tried to regulate his breathing, 
despite pumping his legs harder and harder. 


He couldn't let it catch him. 

Tony pushed on harder, his house in sight in the distance. Almost there. He could do this. 

It was gaining on him. The heat from it wafting on Tony's skin. 

No, he couldn't lose now! 

A long arm reached out for Tony's arm, missing it by inches. 

Tony pumped hard, trying to shake it off. He was not going to lose. It just couldn't happen. 

A block away. So close. So very close. 

Tony primed himself for the home stretch, appropriately named when he thought about it. 

Just before Tony got to the edge of his fence, the arm latched onto his and grabbed ahold 

Tony tried to wiggle free, but it enveloped him with both arms and he grumbled, "Dammit, | was so close!" 


A chuckle escaped Elias’ lips before he dipped down to kiss along Tony's sweat covered neck. "I'll always catch 


you." 


Tony groaned, hands reaching up to tangle in Elias' hair. "I guess | can't complain when | get this if | lose. 
Elias glanced up and wiggled his eyebrows. "You'd get it if you won too’ 

Tony leered. "ls that so? Then why run at all? We could be doing other things to keep in shape” 

Elias laughed, shuffling along with Tony toward the house. "IF you had your way, we'd be in bed all day long" 


Tony launched up the steps, taking them two at a time to beat Elias to the top. "Hey don't knock it, it burns 


lots of calories and works several muscle groups.” 


Elias stopped at the top of the stairs to stand beside Tony. "I doubt those are the kind of muscles Ahti wants 


us to work on" 


Tony reached out and pulled Elias against him. A devious grin covered his lips. "But those are my favorite ones 
to work." 


Elias' eyebrow rose. "Should we move onto those?" 
Tony nodded, his hands sliding down the front of Elias' tank top and eliciting a long moan. "Definitely." 


Elias leaned down and swept Tony off his feet, gaining a giggle from Tony. He stepped inside Tony's house and 
kicked the door shut. 


THE END 


